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THE ANOMALOUS 
CREATURE HAS 
REPEATEDLY BEEN 
DESCRIBED AS BEING 
LARGER THAN A 
GOOD-SIZED MAN, 
UNIFORMLY GRAY 
WITH NO CLOTHES, 
POSSESSING WINGS 
WITH Å TEN-FOOT 
SPAN, NO ARMS, AND 
HUGE CIRCULAR 
EYES OF A 
LUMINOUS CRIMSON, 
MUCH LIKE BICYCLE 


REFLECTORS. 


ONE COUPLE WAS HORRIFIED UPON EMERGING 
FROM THEIR CAR ONLY TO ENCOUNTER THE 
STARK VISAGE OF THE ENIGMATIC AND IMPOSING 
CREATURE. THE WOMAN WAS SO FRIGHTENED 
THAT SHE DROPPED HER INFANT CHILD AND 
REGRESSED INTO А STATE OF SEVERE SHOCK 
WHICH ENDURED FOR MONTHS AFTERWARD. 
HER HUSBAND CLAIMED THAT THE CREATURE'S 
LAMBENT RED EYES SEEMED ТО TRANSFIX HER. 
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DEAR COUSIN 
EERIE 


Loved the cover of EERIE 
#36. Gruesome but great! My 
favorite stories were "Bad 
Moon on the Rise!” and "Look 
What They've Done!” Magnifi- 
cent work, Keep it up! 





MIKE KAROL 
Taunton, Mass. 


I hate to say it but EERIE 


#35 wasn't much. І really 
liked “І am Dead, Egypt, 
Dea: and "The Comet's 





Curse" but “Money” and "Like 
Cats and Dogs!" were lousy. І 
hope future issues aren't as 
disappointing. In my opinion, 
Enrich's cover wasn't all that 
much, I wish you luck on your 
upcoming issues. Glad you 
finally won a Warren Award 
with that fantastic cover on 
EERIE #23. 


CARLOS LASCAIBAR 
Jersey City, N.J. 


2... Carlos. You can 


skip the Warren Awards report 
this time around—on pages 
28 to 30 as I'm hardly men- 
tioned. 


There seems to be a dispute 
over what kind of stories 
should appear in EERIE. Some 
readers only want horror. They 
argue that Science Fiction is 
dead. As for me, I really don't 
care about stories that much. 
The artwork is what makes а 
story anyway. We've missed 
Ernie Colon's work. He's one 
of your best artists. (Ernie's 
work was seen last issue, 
EERIE #37. He illustrated the 
story "Dethslaker." — ed.) 
Frank Brunner's artwork is also 
exceptional. His work on "The 
Comet's Curse" in EERIE #35 
was beautiful. As | said, any 
kind of story will do, but not 
any kind of artist. M 





TONY ROBERTSON 
Pointe Claire, Canada 


As to the controversy over 
Science Fiction in EERIE, my 
vote is for S-F. Why not try an 
equal combo of horror, S-F and 
Sword and Sorcery? I consider 
the Sword and Sorcery stories 


4 





Gea nee к, 
ee don't feel like I'm a part of the human race! °° 


illustrated by Steve Ditko in 
the early issues of EERIE and 
Creepy to be the best such 
epics ever! | miss Frazetta! Es- 
pecially, his cover work. I'd sell 
my house if І could obtain one 
of his paintings! 


EARL JOHNSON 
Nashville, Tenn. 


е. okay to sell your 


house, Earl, but make sure you 
hang on to your collection of 
EERIE'S. 


EERIE #35 was one of your 
worst, Cousin EERIE. Except 
for EERIE'S MONSTER GAL- 
LERY which was okay апа "I 
am Dead, Egypt, Dead!" which 
was fair, EERIE #35 was ап 
Ecch! issue. The only reason 
I'm complaining is because І 
know you can do better. Get 
with it, Cousin! 


TONY NICASTRO 
Byhalia, Miss. 


Cover of EERIE #32, 


Hey, Cuz EERIE, you'd b: 
ter get on the ball and quit jiv- 
ing all your fans! Way back 
when EERIE first came on the 
scene, it was supposed to re- 
lieve all Creepy fans from the 
pain of having to wait two 
months for a top notch horror 
magazine. One magazine a 
month. Not a bad idea. Too bad 
it didn't last long. Now all of 
your magazines come out with. 
in fourteen days of each other. 
(Not true. No such pattern ex- 
ists—d.) Please try to mend 
this problem. 





MIKE PHILLIPS 
Tornado, W, Va. 


9.. are you trying to tell 


me, Mike? That EERIE isn't а 
top notch horror magazine but 
that Creepy is? If it's so top 
notch, why do Creepy readers 
need ‘relief from the pain he 
causes them? 


I would love to do some art- 
work for the Warren line. I just 
won't feel a part of the human 
race until I'm а Warren artist! 
I'm certain you don't want me 
to spend the rest of my life as 
а kind of "missing link.” 


JOHN WORKMAN 
Aberdeen, Wash. 


9.... for the Warren 


crew, John, we'd be happy to 
see your work, Yours and any- 
body else's, Take а look at 
Bradford Seay's letter and the 
answer in EERIE #32, 





I've got a problem. I love 
your magazine, EERIE but my 
family thinks it's a waste of 
money. Could you put in а few 
words in my favor? 


KARL FRIBERG 
Concord, Mass. 
9, you like EERIE, that's 


all that counts, Karl. 


ing series in her magazine. 
What about you, EERIE? Are 
you content to stay in the 
shadows? You have no posters, 
model kits or paperbacks. 
C'mon, EERIE! Do something 
to create attention. Creepy 
runs sequels of his greatest 
stories ("Escape from No- 
where World" from Creepy 
342, a sequel to "On The 
Wings of a Bird."—ed.) Vampi 
has a series. Why not bring 
back CRIME CRUSHER from 
“Superhero” in EERIE #32? 


JIM BOLELLA 
Peekskill, N.Y. 


А lot of readers seem to 
have a crush on CRIME 
CRUSHER. Would you believe 
lm CRIME CRUSHER in a 
clever disguise? 


Boy, who does that char- 
acter in "Look What They've 
Done!" think he is, calling 
readers "pimply-faced idiots!" 
I was so agitated by his re- 








EERIE covers con- 

I tinue to draw com- 
ment, witness these two letters we 
recently received. BETSY CURTIS of 
Saegertown, Pa. loved John Peder- 
son's cover on the EERIE 1972 AN- 
NUAL (See right) while JAMES P. 
NOBEL of Los Gatos, Calif., said 
Richard Corben's EERIE #32 cover 
(See left) was beautiful. For a pro- 


house of imagination in years.” 


I don't like the things people 
say about EERIE. Don't they 
realize that some people love 
S-F and others don't? You 
can't make everybody happy. 
Honestly, Cousin EERIE, I think 
your magazine is much better 
than Uncle Creepy's. Are you 
sure he's related to you? Of 
course, there's always one 
skeleton to а family. 


PAUL BUMBLAUSKAS 
Chicago, ІІ. 


е. Creepy's it! We try 


and keep him locked up in the 
closet! 


How come your uncle, old 
moldey mane, always gets top 
credit with "First and Best in 
Illustrated Horror” on his 
covers? He even has his own 
paper back book. Vampirella 
has а poster in the works, her 
own model kit and а continu- 





file of Corben, see Creepy #43. Said 
Nobel, “Corben is the greatest power- 


EERIE 1972 ANNUAL cover. 





marks that three of my zits 
popped and my dunce cap fell 
off! 


BRUCE LONG 
Whittier, Ca. 


I've been reading EERIE for 
some time пом. Гуе always 
considered writing you when I 
found a story that was unique 
and different. I found one after 
reading "Look What They've 
Done!" It was great! 


DON SHARKEY 
Bay Shore, М.У, 


Hey, Cousin, please list the 
date the next EERIE goes on 
sale in every issue. That way, 
we'll never miss an issue. 


ARTHUR ME'ER 
Agincourt, Canada 


9 Said & done, Art. 





Фе Do your writers really believe we like EERIE for the writing? Heck no! >> 





Steve Skeates' story "Look 
What They've Done!" in EERIE 
#36 was quite amusing. Does 
the writer really believe we buy 
your books for the writing in 
them? Heck no! Almost all the 
stories in EERIE #36 have 
been done a million times be- 
fore—in the comics, in the 
movies, even in the old 1915 
Adventure pulps. True, every 
once in а while, you run а story 
which is still fresh enough to 
have some appeal. For in- 
stance, Don McGregors “А 
Tangible Hatred” in Creepy 
#41. While the story was far 
from original, it handled a dif- 
ficult theme successfully. Any- 
way to get back on the track, 
we don't buy EERIE for the 
stories. We buy it for the art. 
By the way, I've noticed а de- 
crease in the quality of the art. 
Some of your newer artists 
have a great deal of skill but 
they fail to give the stories the 
feel of emotion. Still another 
trend I've noticed іп your art 
lately is that some of your ar- 
tists work in pencil. This is a 
severe strain on the eyes. De- 
lighted to see that the EERIE 
1972 ANNUAL had two stories 
illustrated by my favorite ar- 
tist, Steve Ditko. 


J. W. ZABEL 

Youngstown, Ohio 
Ф... you develop а 
strain on your eyes, J. W., par- 
ticularly after reading Creepy, 


pick up EERIE and your eyes 
will clear. 








appeared in EERIE #36. Said reader Lisa Longobardi 
crazy about werewolves. That's why I loved the story!” 


I'm crazy about werewolves. 
That's why I loved "Bad Moon 
on the Rise!” It was really 
great! Loved the EERIE 1972 
ANNUAL too! Great! Please do 
more stores about were- 
wolves! 


LISA LONGOBARDI 
Hamden, Conn. 


I don't always get to read 
EERIE because І live іп а 
pretty remote area of the coun- 
try and it's sometimes hard 
for me to get to а newsstand. 
Often when I finally get there, 
I find the last EERIE sold out. 
However, I was able to latch 
оп to а copy of EERIE #36. 
Like to tell you what I thought 
of it. “Bad Moon on the Rise!” 
was pretty good. "The Silence 
and the Sleep" had the kind 
of ending you could guess. I 
figured the murderer had 
typed a confession, "Proto- 





type” was absolutely 
both in art and story. 
What They've Don 
really a different kind of story. 
When I started reading “Сгосо- 
dile,” I didn't think it would be 
too much, but the more І read, 
the eerier it got. "The Trap" 
wasn't much. "Oh, Brother!” 
was the best story in the whole 
issue. Keep it up, Cuz, and ГИ 
always keep 60c stashed away 
in my piggy bank just for you. 


RICK MORGAN 
Pooletown, N.C. 





I was thoroughly disgusted 
with EERIE #35. Besides the 
cover, everything else was sec- 
ond rate. I am sick and tired 
of serpent Gods, mummys, 
and werewolves. The plots аге 
really trite and hackneyed. 


JANE LODNER 
Downsview, Canada 





DON'T GET CAUGHT EMPTY-HANDED THE NEXT TIME YOU FIND 
EERIE ALL SOLD OUT. SUBSCRIBE! THAT WAY YOU'LL NEVER 
AGAIN HAVE TO BRAVE THE OUTDOORS TO BUY THE NEW EERIE! 














After reading EERIE #36, | 
was thrilled with the calibre of 
your writing staff. Especially 
Doug Moench's "Bad Moon on 
the Rise!” My sister Mary was 
proud she bought me а sub- 
scription to EERIE. I was born 
on the Bayou, the son of a 
Penthouse Pauper and I am 
glad to see someone finally 
paying а little respect to the 
fabulous Bayou. 








BILL CALOGERO 
Brooklyn, N.Y. 


I've been a fan of EERIE's 
for some time but I've never 
written you before about my 
opinions. I had to this time 
because “Вай Moon on the 
Rise!” in EERIE #36 was really 
bad! The whole werewolf bit is 
overused. In other words, it's 
getting old. 





CHRIS CAVANAGH 
Carmel, N.Y. 


Just saw EERIE #36. Wow! 
“Вай Moon on the Rise!” was 
absolutely great. It reminded 
me of “Beast Man!” in CREEPY 
#11. Don't get me wrong. The 
story looked great and Tom 
Sutton is one of my favorites. 





KAREN GAGLIANO 
Warminster, Pa. 


EERIE, people criticize you 
too much. Yours is a really 
great magazine. Just finished 
EERIE #36 and thought it was 
great. | love it when you have 
lots of blood and gore. Try to 
have a lot more pictures of 
corpses rotting. 


PHILIP BROWN 
Bay Village, Ohio 


9... Philip. I'll try and 


get a picture of Uncle Creepy 
taking a catnap. 


Your fair- 
haired sage, 
Cousin EERIE 
says that it's 














better to light 
one candle 
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DEAR COUSIN EERIE 
145 East 32nd Street 
New York, N.Y. 10016 








CANADA, AND OUTSIDE THE PLEASE ADD $1.00 TO ALL RATES 


FEELING DOWN, RABID READERS Р AILING FROM THE 


TIRED BLOOD WHICH THOSE OTHER COMPETITORS TRY TO 
PUMP THROUGH THE PAGES OF THEIR. SICK MAGAZINES P 
WELL, COME ALONG FOR A REJUVENATING LITTLE VISIT TO 
MARTHA WASHINGTON HOSPITAL, BLOOD BANK DIVISION, WHERE 
NEATLY STORED ROWS OF DONATED PLASMA ARE GUARDED 
DURING THE NIGHT BY DRS. JOSEPH SARNO AND RICHARD 
HAUSER. AND WHERE JOHN EDWARDS, FREELANCE 
PHOTOGRAPHER , 15 ABOUT ТО РИТА... 




























HELLO, DOCTORS. 
I'M JOHN EDWARDS. 
I BELIEVE YOU'RE 

EXPECTING МЕ...? 


YES. YES, YOU'RE 
THE PHOTOGRAPHER 
WHO'S DOING Å 

PHOTO-STUDY ON THE 
BLOOD CENTER HERE 
FOR Å SUNDAY NEWS 

SUPPLEMENT 
SPREAD, АКЕКТ 
you? 






























THAT'S TRUE. MOST ACCIDENTS NOW THAT YOU MENTION IT, YES--TWO 
паса нЕт TOLD WHICH REQUIRE BLOOD TRANSFUSIONS REASONS. FIRST, IT MAKES A BETTER. 
ME THAT TONIGHT WOULD | OCCUR DURING THE DAYLIGHT ANGLE FOR. THE 5ТОКУ-- DEDICATED 
PROBABLY BE SLOW AND | HOURS -- WHEN PEOPLE ARE MOST NIGHT TECHNICIANS AND ALL THAT. 

THEREFORE А GOOD | ACTIVE AND PRONE TO PLACE SECOND, RUMORS HAVE 

CHANCE TO GET THE / THEMSELVES IN POSITIONS ОР LEAKED OUT ABOUT AN 

SHOTS 1 NEED WITHOUT DANGER, IS THERE ANY OTHER. ALARMING AMOUNT OF 
GETTING IN YOUR, REASON WHY YOU CHOSE TO MISSING BLOOD! 


CONDUCT THIS SESSION DURING 
Stic THE NIGHT SHIFT? 





6 ART BY GUAL/ STORY BY DOUGLAS MOENCH 





HAVE THERE 
BEEN SECURITY 4 


| 


THE RUMORS ARE, У 
UNFORTUNATELY, TRUE. | 
THE MORNING STAFF'S — | 
DAILY INVENTORY INVARIABLY 

EVIDENCES AN UNACCOUNTED- | WORKERS, 
FOR LOSS OF SEVERAL QUARTS\ NURSES,AND / 
OF PLASMA EACH DAY-- EVEN NN SO FORTH? / 
THOUGH DR, HAUSER AND I / NS 

MAINTAIN Å CLOSE WATCH і 


CHECKS, ON THE 
MAINTENANCE 


2 
OVER THE BLOOD BANK. 
THROUGHOUT THE 

ENTIRE NIGHT! СУ 





IN RESPONSE TO THE PHOTOGRAPHER'S QUESTION, DR. 
RICHARD HAUSER REPLIES, HIS GAZE COLP, UNSWERVING, 
AND PIERCINGLY INTENSE: Я 




























YES, MR. EDWARDS! 
YOU МАУ REST ASSURED 7 
THAT THE TIGHTEST SECURITY 
CLEARANCES HAVE BEEN 
CONDUCTED -- AND TO NO 
AVAIL! HOWEVER., THE 
MYSTERY WILL UNDOUBTEDLY 
BE SOLVED TO EVERYONE'S 
SATISFACTION-- BEFORE 
OUR. SUPPLY OF PLASMA 
IS SERIOUSLY DIMINISHED 
AND OUR EFFICIENCY ТО 
PRESERVE LIVES IS 
THREATENED! NOW, DO WE 
HAVE YOUR. ASSURANCE 
THAT THIS. PHOTO-STUDY 
WILL МОТ ASSUME 
SENSATIONAL 
PROPORTIONS? — 4 
2 4 
-= LITTLE PARANOID ABOUT 
YES. YES, OF COURSE... Д THE WHOLE BUSINESS... 





NOW, DOCTORS, FN 
YOU'LL JUST GO ABOUT 4 
YOUR BUSINESS, I'LL 
TRY TO KEEP OUT OF | 
YOUR WAY WHILE I 
TAKE SOME SHOTS. 


FIRST FOR A SHOT OF THE Ў 
BLOOD BANK, ITSELF... 
















NEXT, A PHOTO OF ALL 
THAT LAB MACHINERY... 











AND ONE OF THE TWO 
0025 TOGETHER LOST 
IN THEIR WORK... 


AS THE DOOR. SOFTLY HUSHES 
SHUT, DR. HAUSER TURNS TO 
HIS COLLEAGUE WITH A SIGH... 


WELL, IM 
GLAD THAT'S OVER. 
1 DISLIKE HAVING MY 
PICTURE TAKEN — IT 
DISTRACTS ME... MAKES 
ME FEEL AS IF IMON / 
EXHIBITION. 


FINALLY, THE 
SHOOTING SESSION 
COMPLETED, JOHN 
EDWARDS PREPARES 
TO LEAVE THE 
HOSPITAL'S BLOOD 
BANK... 


I GUESS THAT 
ABOUT WRAPS IT 
UP. THANKS FOR 
YOUR TIME, AND -- 
Т. SEE THAT YOU 
GET COPIES OF 
THE STORY WHEN 


IT'S PRINTED! 


ZEE ii 


GOOD NIGHT, 
MR, EDWARDS. 


YES, І NOTICED you 
RJ WERE RATHER CAMERA- 
7 SHY-- ALMOST AVOIDING 
g THE LENS. OH, WELL, ТМ 

GONG TO GET SOME 

COFFEE. WANT ME TO 

| У BRING А CUP BACK 

FOR you? 








NO, NO, THANK 
YOU. 1 DON'T... 
DRINK, COFFEE 


SUIT YOURSELF. 
SEE YOU IN ABOUT 
TEN MINUTES. 


AS SARNO'S 
STACATTO 
FOOTSTEPS 
GRADUALLY 
RECEDED DR 
HAUSER STUDIED 
THE BOTTLED 
ROWS OF CRIMSON 
LIFE- ESSENCE -- 
PERHAPS FORA 
ROUTINE INSPECTION 
OF THE DONATE! 
PLASMA. 




















ROUTINE THOUGH HIS 
ACTIONS MAY BE, DR. 
HAUSER, 15 BENT ON 
FAR MORE THAN 
A MERE INSPECTION 
OF THE. LIFE- GIVING 
FLUID! HALTING BEFORE | 
THE TIERED ROWS OF 
LABELED PLASMA , НЕ 
SCANS THE SHELVES 
BRIEFLY, REACHES FOR. 
ONE OF THE SURGICAL 
BOTTLES... 

























++ AND, HIS LIPS GORGING АН, FINALLY... FINALLY 
WRITHING BACK HIMSELF ON I ONCE AGAIN TASTE THE 
IN A FERAL SNARL ITS CONTENTS, SWEET NECTAR. OF LIFE--AS 
OF UNHOLY REVELLING IN I MUST DO EVERY NIGHT! 
ANTICIPATION, THE WARM AND. HOW CONVENIENT THAT DR... 
RAISES THE THICK METALLIC SARNO CHOOSES TO TAKE 
OPENED BOTTLE TASTE OF HIS COFFEE BREAK IN THE 
TO HIS MOUTH... HUMAN CAFETERIA INSTEAD 


Ё HAHAHA! THE PERFECT 





++. BREAKS ITS 
SEAL AS IF WITH 
A FIERCE PASSION. 


ПР 


7 


š 


WHY 


HV 














OF HERE! 











OCCUPATION FORA VAMPIRE ! 
SOMEDAY 1 MUST WRITE. MY 
| MEMOIRS-- Т CAN SEE THE TITLE 
NOW: THE LAZY VAMPIRE, 
WORKED 


HIS UNNATURAL-- BUT 
NO LESS IMPELLING 
THIRST FOR BLOOD FINALLY 
SLAKED, HAUSER FURTIVELY 
WASHES OUT THE INSIDE 
OF THE DRAINED PLASMA 
BOTTLE AND REPLACES 
IT ON A SHELF AMONG 











CREET DR, SARNO, RETURNING FROM HIS COFFEE 


RETURNING TO THE WORK AREA IN TIME TO 


EVERYTHING ALL 
RIGHT? I НОРЕІ 
WASN'T ТОО LONG...? 





WEREN'T TOO 
LONG AT 
ALL. 


































LATER. THE FOLLOWING THAT'S ІТ, РАМ... KEEP THE 
DAY, JOHN EDWARDS 2 LEFT LEG BENT SLIGHTLY... COCK 
WORKS ON A CONSIDERABLY ç YOUR. HEAD JUST A BIT... PUSH 
MORE AGREEABLE THE HAIR BACK FROM YOUR, 
ASSIGNMENT THAN а y BOSOM... NOW, А NICE 
THE PREVIOUS 5 TEASING SMILE... CAN YOU 
NIGHT'S WORK... Z GET A TEASING 
dr SMILE... P 








E 
THAT'S Іт... THAT'S THE LAST ONE, DINNER?! OH MY GOD, 
THAT'S PERFECT. | JOHN! IT'S FIVE O'CLOCK AND РАМ, ID COMPLETELY FORGOTTEN 
NOW JUST YOU KNOW HOW STRICT A MODELS ABOUT T! LOOK, CAN YOU TAKE А 
H-O-L-D “т. RULES ARE! ARE YOU READY RAN CHECK? I'VE бот TO 
—À TO TAKE MEOUT TO DINNER. аа ра GR 
? à `T й 
ee DEADLINE FOR, SUBMISSION 
IS THURSDAY | 






























WELL, I HAVEN'T MUCH CHOICE, HAVEI? | RETIRING TO THE DARKROOM, 
I SWEAR IF YOUR HEAD WASN'T SCREWED | EDWARDS CONDUCTS THE SOMEWHAT | (ND BARNO 5 N Tus, 
ON... WELL, TLL SEE YOU TOMORROW, NOISOME TASK OF DEVELOPING TUBE -- FLOATING IN 
> THE PREVIOUS NIGHT'S FILM. 


NIGHT THEN, JOHN ? МІр-А w В, 

b e 2 > ARE ROUTINELY SOAKED M THE EA 
| IN TI wi 
(І d PHOTOGRAPHER'S CHEMICAL BASIN INCREDIBLE.» UNCANN 


AND PINNED UP TO DRY. BUT THE 
THIRD... 





YES, FINE. 

WHY DON'T YOU 
DROP OVER HERE 
AFTER WORK, OKAY? 
GOOD NIGHT, РАМ. I 

REALLY AM SORRY. 





























SLOMLY, THE FULL 
IMPORT OF THE. 
SITUATION GRADUALLY 
DAWNS ON THE YOUNG 
PHOTOGRAPHER. 


TEST TUBE d 
IN d. SQ 
NO HAUSER. Š 


IN THE PICTURE... BLOOD 







TOO FANTASTIC TO BE 

TRUE! THERE'S NO 

SUCH THING AS 
А... 


IT'S А CINCH 
NO ONE'LL BELIEVE 


IN A MIRROR! 
THEIR IMAGES 


PROBABLY CAN'T SHOW 


VAMPIRE ! AND YET, 7) 
WHAT OTHER. EXPLANATION 
CAN THERE BE? VAMPIRES 
DRINK BLOOD, CAN 

ONLY WALK. ABROAD В 
NIGHT, AND CAST 

NO REFLECTION 








7 
HAUSER MYSELF! AND IF I 

| REMEMBER МУ OLD LUGOSI 
FLICKS CORRECTLY, THE 
ONLY THINGS FATAL TO Å 
VAMPIRE ARE SILVER BULLETS, 
WOODEN STAKES, AND 
SUNLIGHT! THIS SILVER. 

| NITRATE USED TO 
DEVELOP FOTOS, MIGHT / 

NO JUST DO THE TRICK! И 

ЗЬ ) 













А5 MUCH ATTENTION TO THE ( 
COMPOSITION OF CERTAIN SHOTS 

AS I SHOULD HAVE. 

YOU DON'T OBJECT 

TO MY RE- GROUPING 

SOME OF THESE | 

BOTTLES FOR A 

MORE BALANCED 

EFFECT, DO YOu? 


STEAL ANY OF 
THEM. HAHAHA. 


T...UH, ALSO NEGLECTED TO РАУ у = = 





А SHORT TAXI / GOOD EVENING, DOCTORS. IM AFRAID I 
| BLEW IT ON À FEW OF THE SHOTS LAST 
GRIM PHOTOGRA- | NIGHT-- BAD LIGHTING AND ALL. I GUESS 


RIDE BRINGS THE 


PHER BACK TO 
THE BLOOD BANK... 








MY MIND WASN'T ON WHAT I WAS DOING. 
THE MISSING BLOOD PROBABLY GOT 
We ME. YOU DON'T MIND IF I RESHOOT 





A FEW, DO YOU? 





THINKING HIS ACTIONS 
UNOBSERVED, EDWARDS 
SURREPTITIOUSLY POURS 
Å HEAVY DOSE OF SILVER, 
NITRATE INTO ONE 

OF THE PLASMA 


BOTTLES. BUT; Å 





THE MEDDLING FOOL! HE'S 
SOMEHOW LEARNED MY 
SECRET/HE'S PUTTING 
SOME SORT ОҒ SILVER, 
COMPOUND INTO THE 
BLOOD! e 





Z ru LEAVE THIS 
BOTTLE OUT IN FRONT, 
SEPARATE FROM THE OTHERS. 
1 HOPE HAUSER PICKS IT FOR. 
HIS MIDNIGHT SNACK! 





THE NEXT EVENING, EDWARDS 5 ‚дё OH, JOHN, REALLY! 
EAGERLY CONFIDES HIS У VAMPIRES HAVE 
INCREDIBLE DISCOVERY WITH... ў YOU BEEN READING 

рн = Я COMIC BOOKS ? 

BUT РАМ, I 
TELL YOU THERE'S 
NO OTHER. POSSIBLE 
EXPLANATION... 


) 
THE NIGHT АТ РАМ/5 
APARTMENT IS 
MARRED BY THE 
MODEL'S PERSISTENT 
DISDAIN OF THE 
VAMPIRE STORY... 


| соор-нент, 
JOHN. AND PLEASE, 


TRY AND FORGET 
ABOUT THE VAMPIRE AT 
THE BLOOD BANK, 


WHAT LENGTHS Т'УЕ 
ACTUALLY GONE TO-- / 
THE SILVER NITRATE 
Dee ae z 





T'LL TAKE CARE OF THAT š MEANWHILE, DR..SARNO BECOMES 
FOOL LATER. BUT FIRST ы г INCREASINGLY PERTURBED... 
THERE IS THE MATTER. ! ES ER 


WHERE THE DEVIL 15 

THAT HAUSER ? HE'S 

BEEN GONE FOR OVER 
AN HOUR. NOW! „ра 






































y 
| IS THERE ANYTHING MORE DEFENSELESS AND IS THERE 
| THAN А GIRL TRAPPED IN DEEP SLUMBER ? ANYTHING MORE 
| THAN 
THE NAKED VISAGE ЖУ 


EXPOSING THE TWIN |` 
BARBS OF DEADLY- 
POINTED FANGS?! 


Wi 
| 





THE THIRSTING VAMPIRE LOCKS AN WHO CAN SAY WHAT UNCANNY POWERS OF MENTAL 
INTENSE STARE OF INCREDIBLE L PERSUASION THAT BALEFUL GAZE POSSESSES ? 

CONCENTRATION ON THE 4 POWER ENOUGH TO SEIZE THE GIRL IN THE VERY 
INNOCENTLY SLUMBERING FACE. 2 > MIDST OF SLEEP AND SHATTER HER. PRECARIOUS 


| y ж STATE OF REST... 





















HIS MOVEMENTS THOSE THIS CAN ONLY GOOSEFLESH RISES ON THE GIRL'S DELICATELY ROUNDED 
OF CAREFULLY ARDOROUS BE A DREAM --Bur ARM AS THE VAMPIRE GENTLY RUNS HIS FINGERTIPS OVER 
LOVER IN SLOW MOTION, SOMEHOW I KNOW IT'S HER NECK...HIS SLOWLY QUESTING LIPS BRUSH OVER, 
HAUSER REACHES DOWN NOT! IT's REALLY HER PULSING THROAT... 

AND GENTLY BRUSHES A \ HAPPENING! WHY CAN'T — 


WISP OF HAIR FROM THE NI SCREAM?! 
GIRUS THROAT... 





L LG 
L FANTASTIC AS IT 15, I CAN'T HELP 


MYSELF FROM ACTUALLY ENJOYING 
THIS! JOHN'S CARESSES SEEM CRUDE, 
FUMBLING, BY COMPARISON. ITS ALMOST 
AS IF I'M HOPING FOR DEATH... 














SLOWLY THE VAMPIRE POISES HIS 
FACE OVER PAN'S ... LINGERS 
BEFORE HER UNTIL SHE SHIVERS 
WITH ANTICIPATION... AND FINALLY, 
ALMOST INTERMINABLY CARESSES 
HER. SOFT, FULL LIPS EVER. SO 
SLOWLY WITH HIS OWN... 





I-I'VE NEVER 
EXPERIENCED SUCH 
KISSES BEFORE. 

NEVER FELT 


LSA 


LPN 
сэ 





AFTER BUILDING ТО А FINAL PASSIONATE KISS, THE HIS МОЙТН OPENS, REVEALING TWIN POINTS 
VAMPIRE RESTED LAYING HIS FACE OVER HERS 


HIS FINGERS TOUCHING THE GIRL'S DELICATELY 
SMOOTH THROAT SEEMINGLY CHISELLED FROM 
THE FINEST VIRGIN MARBLE. 





SUDDENLY AND WITHOUT WARNING HE SINKS HIS FANGS, 
INTO HER JUGULAR VEIN, CONSUMMATING HIS BLOODLUST! 
HOT BLOOD SPURTS FROM THE TWO WOUNDS, BUBBLING 
INTO THE VAMPIRE'S MOUTH, COURSING DOWN HIS THROAT. 








OF PASSION... 








ALMOST DAWN-- TOO LATE ТО 
DEAL WITH THAT PHOTOGRAPHER 
TONIGHT. HE'LL HAVE ONE 
MORE DAY TO LIVE--AND Å 
HE'LL LIVE IT CONSUMED ñ 
WITH GRIEF OVER. 

HIS PAMELA! 


(Continued on page 56) 
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M MONKEY ON YOUR BACK? W 
THAT'S NOTHING COMPARED 
TO WHAT POOR THOGAR , 
RAD TO HEFT. 


е 
a 
е 


2 —- —— 
I C Mo! yoU RIDERS! T HAVE NEED OF Yo! 
I AM CALLED THOGAR! I AM TRAVELING TO THE LAND OF 
RA-NOON, TO SEEK SHE WHOM I LOVE...SHE WHO WAS TAKEN 
FROM ME LONG AGO AND FAR AWAY! IF YOU WILL TAKE ME 
THERE, I WILL. SHARE MY TREASURES WITH YOI 2 


— — 7 


ART BY JERRY GRANDENETTI / STORY BY Т. CASEY BRENNAN 











han 


Syke AGA BEATING DONN UPON HMM ALONE, МП. 
та EYE ў 
ха z Å Z 


2 


act 
ха 


D 


FORGIVE MY RUDENESS! THOUGH 
YOUR APPEARANCE 15 
FRIGHTENING, I PREFER YOU 
TO THE RIDERS WHO BEAT ME 
AND LEFT ME FOR DEAD, 
STEALING ALL MY TREASURES | 

I TRAVEL TO THE LAND RA- 
NOON, TO SEEK THE GIRL 

I LOVE - ПОКАНА! 








I AM STRONG AND COULD 
MAKE THE JOURNEY EASILY 
WITHOUT TIRING! BUT I AM 
NO MATCH FOR THE MUR- 
DERERS AND THIEVES 

WHO TRAVERSE 














WE SHALL SOON SEE 
IF THIS |5 THE BEST 
COURSE FOR US TO 
FOLLOW, SERPENT! 
I SENSE 
DANGER! 





IMAGINED, МУ 
FRIEND! VERY 
WELL, I 
SHALL! 








WHEN IT IS DONE, THEY SIT BY A DYING FIRE AND EAT 
THE FRESH KILLED MEAT... 


ON MY MIND, é 
БЕКРЕМТ! 





Days PASS AND THEN 


AN OLD MAN APPROACHES; CARRYING А 
BASKET OF FOOD! EVEN ONE AS STRONG 
AS I CANNOT GO WITHOUT EATING MUCH 
LONGER! WE SHALL SEE IF WE CAN BARGAIN 
WITH HIM FOR PART OF „ 
HIS FOOD! 2 









I THINK NOT! I WOULD 
NOT WISH TO TRADE MY 
HUMANITY, EVEN FOR 
YOUR POWER! І CARRY 
YOU ON AGARRA-ZIN 
ONLY BECAUSE I 
NEED PROTECTION! 
WHEN I REACH 
RA-NOON, I WILL 
BE DONE WITH 
YOU AND WITH 
THE FOUL DEEDS 
YOU CAUSE ME 








DO NOT FEAR THE SERPENT, HE IS J MY FOOD? WHY, 
ONLY MY TRAVELING COMPANION, / MY FRIENDS, I WILL 
TO WARD OFF THIEVES! BUT WE SHARE IT WITH YOU 
ARE HUNGRY AND WOULD LIKE GLADLY! THE BASKET 
ТО BARGAIN WITH YOU FOR A / GROWS HEAVY ON МУ 
PORTION OF YOUR FOOD / SHOULDERS, AND I 


NI COULD NOT TRAVEL 
S) 


2 











І REGRET THERE IS BARELY Aa H ISA 
ENOUGH FOR TWO, MUCH LESS | pre 
FOR THREE! BUT IT IS ALL THAT арма IT 
I HAVE, AND I AM HAPPY то eeben 
ALLEVIATE YOUR SUFFERING! "oN! 





OLT! 





WHY? WHY? HE WAS A 
5000 OLD MAN! HE 
WANTED TO SHARE WHAT 

HE HAD WITH US! 














SOON, (CHOKE), THIS WILL BE BUT 
А МЕМОКУ-А BAD DREAM! 
AND I WILL BE IN LORANA'S 
ARMS, AS GOOD AND NOBLE 

Аб I WAS BEFORE I 

BEGAN THIS JOURNEY! 


THANK THE GODS THAT 

WATER IS FREE, AND THOT 

WE DO NOT HAVE TO KILL 
FOR IT! 





AM EE EE AY 1208 


MAUS 





WHAT STRANGE ROAD IS THIS, 

THAT IT TURNS MEN INTO MONSTERS! 
AGARKA-ZIN—IN MY LANGUAGE, e 
IT MEANS “THE HORRIBLE"! 4 
DID YOU KNOW THAT ? 


GROVE HORRIBLE ` 








THE DAYS BECAME WEEKS, AND THOGAR COMES TO FEAR NOTHING, AS EVERY MANNER OF CREATURES 
FLEES IN TERROR AT THEIR APPROACH. <<. 
SG 25% NN НА HA! FLEE, YOU COWARDS, FLEE! 














KA-NOON DRAWS 
NEAR, I FEEL IT 


IN MY BONES ! 
SERPENT, LOOK! IT 


LIES JUST AHEAD! 





IT IS RA-NOON! 
THE BEAUTIFUL LAND! 
THE LAND WHERE 
LORANA AWAITS МЕ! 

















OUR JOURNEY ENDS, SERPENT ! 

IT IS HERE THAT WE MUST PART 

FOREVER--FOR THE LIFE I SHALL 

LEAD IN RA-NOON SHALL ВЕ FAR 

DIFFERENT THAN THE LIFE I LED 
WITH YOU! 


AND, IN THE ` 
MIND OF THOGAR, 
SOMETHING 


DECIDE OTHER- 
WISE! НА, 
SERPENT! IT 
COULD NEVER 
BE SO! 














ВАСА Ў YOU DARE SPURN МЕ, AFTER 
I SUFFERED SO LONG TO 
EN FIND You! 7 7 


THE HOUSE OF HER 
PARENTS! I WOULD 
KNOW IT ANYWHERE, 

EVEN AFTER MANY 

YEARS! 


A SERPENT-MAN! HELF FATHER, 
HELP 


1 








У I'VE KILLED HER! I'VE KILLED w HE l IAPS SHE WILI 
HER WHOM I. LOVE --HER ПА / = Eee BUT I 
I TRAVERSED AGARRA-ZIN ù MUST FLEE BEFORE SHE REALIZES 
TO FIND! EOS 2 WHO I AM! FOR I COULD NOT Å 
Y BEAR THAT NOW! 


vk? 











га Я Г SHE WiLL REMEM- | ў WHY ? WHY ? THE 
EET - BER THE GOOD AND HORROR ETCHED IN MY 
> GENTLE THOGAR OF FACE EXISTS IN MY 
À YEARS PAST, IF SHE VERY SOUL! IT WOULD 
| LIVES! SHE WILL BE BETTER FOR ME 
.| NEVER CONNECT ЕТ HAD DIED ALONG 
| HIM WITH THE THE WAY OF AGARRA- 
SERPENT MAN WHO ZIN! HOW COULD I 
ATTACKED HER-- HAVE TREATED MY 
HOW COULD SHE ? PRECIOUS LORANA 
THAT WAY! LORANA- 
WHO IS MINE МО 


SERPENT, 


ACARRA-ZN! THAT |5 EM 
WHERE SUCH AS 7 ICOMETO Ў 
[— I BELONG! -— | fø JOIN You ONCE Й 
mm AGAIN! 














CLIMB UPON MY BACK; 


ES 


МО CARRIES р SERPENT BECOMES p SERPENT? 


Ke 
407; 








I'VE HEARD OF A SNAKE 
IN THE GRASS BUT THIS 
15 RIDICULOUS ! 








——— mg 


ю 
° 


SERIOUSLY, GANG. .. THESE BOOKS WILL BECOME AS 
VALUABLE AS HADES IN MONTHS TO COME! 
SOMAILINTHAT COUPON AT THE BOTTOM OF THE PAGE WOW! 
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P.O. BOX 430, MURRAY HILL STATION ! enclose $ 
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All Copies Maifed in a Sturdy 
Envelope for Protection 





Super De-Luxe heavy rubber masks cover the ENTIRE HEAD 


MOVIE DIRECT pm ` T TET 
HOLLYWOOD те eee 
M А KS EACH ONE COVERS ing the Secret нанава Si Textured Formale Each ve 
THE ENTIRE HEAD услона to comes ыы 





K LAGOO! 
MR. HYDE GORILLA CREATURE 


N 
MASKS MAILED TO YOU DIRECTLY FROM HOLLYWOOD 


|| Please rush me the following for which I enclose 5. 1 
THE MAD DOCTOR MASK 
E d iP MEG ME 
FME PHANTOM MASK 6300. Мем York, N.Y. 10016 ' 
2 PHANTOM HANDS ($17.50) NAMI 
WEE, ees ' 
M GORI! 
2 GORILLA’! HANDS ($1 17.50) 


THE CREATURI 00) 
Z CREATURE HANDS (817.50) 
MASK 


WOLFMAN 
змогли HANDS С $17.50) 


MUMM) ло 
ZMUMMY HANDS CH d 
FRANKENSTEIN MASK Gi 

Lë, 

















CREEPY 1972 ANNUAL A wild collection of EERIE 1972 ANNUAL. -Horror as only Е 
ELO TOI gan dish, it өші STEVE DITKOL JOHNNY 












rents from past issues! ANG 
JERRY GRANDEN! REED CRANDALL A RAI 
Slassic from Issue #31. Awardminning — TOM SUTTON A cover youi tressurel 68 з of great creature-films 
‘CASEY BRENNAN! And morel Only 7502 — pages of classics! Plus FERIE'S MONSTER Te 50 worst horror films ever ma 
GALLERY! Only 75сі Zëe 


P=======em ba es bm о <-<--<----<---- -----------“ 












END МЕ 
GREEPY 1971 ANNUAL Mophead Scan 
І 
75c plus 15с postage NAME . . . а dann ise... ВЕ 
1 WARREN and handling (total S боо). 1 
EERIE 1971 ANNU; 
I PUBLISHING 00. Ls Pus h a анына. І 
0. and handling (to 1 
TION 
"NEW YORK, NY. 10000 Г] ЕМ 1971 РЕАВВООК сіту .... оу eneen dÉ E 





75c plus 15c postage 
id handling (total 90c) - 
see eee ән әш на eee 
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1971 COMICON AWARDS 


СВЕЕРУ AND VAMPI WIN BIG! 





Friday, July 2nd, was the day. Three 
p.m. the time. The setting: the 18th 
floor of New York's Statler Hilton hotel. 
The occasion: the second annual War- 
ren Awards. Close to 1,000 fans were in 
attendance in the Penn Top, a ballroom 
arranged as an auditorium, as publisher 
James Warren announced the winners. 
Earlier in the day, Warren had delivered 
the Comic Art Convention's keynote ad. 
dress, exerpts of which appear on the 
following pages. 


The award winners were chosen from 
the past years issues of CREEPY, 
EERIE and VAMPIRELLA. (CREEPY ze 
35 to 40; EERIE #'s 29 to 35; VAMPI- 
RELLA #5 7 to 12.) 


Receiving the Jack Davis cup for Best 
Cover was two-times-in-a-row winner 
Frank Frazetta for his cover of VAMPI 
RELLA #7. Frazetta won last year for 
the cover of EERIE #23. 


Honored for Best Story was T. Casey 
Brennan for his “Оп The Wings of а 
Bird” from CREEPY #36, the sequel of 
which appeared in CREEPY #42. 

The Frazetta trophy for Best Ilustra- 
ted Story was presented to Jose Gon- 
zalez for his work on "Death Dark 
Angel" from VAMPIRELLA #12. 


Recipient of the Best All Around Ar- 
tist trophy was Wally Wood. 


BEST ART 
JOSE GONZALEZ 
FOR 


DEATH'S DARK ANGEL 


The opening page of “Death's Dark 

Angel" from VAMPIRELLA #12. The 

story was the sixth chapter of the 

VAMPIRELLA series and marked the 

first appearance of Jose Gonzalez' 
work on VAMPIRELLA. 


BEST COVER 
FRANK FRAZETTA 


FOR 
THE COVER OF VAMPIRELLA #7 


Frank Frazetta's cover painti 

VAMPIRELLA #7 which was chosen 

Best Cover from a total of 19 past 

CREEPY, EERIE and VAMPIRELLA 

covers. Frazetta won last year for 
his cover of EERIE #23. 





BEST ALL AROUND 
WRITER 
ARCHIE GOODWIN 


Fi 
THE VAMPIRELLA SERIES 


The lines are from "Carnival of the 
Damned" which appeared in VAMPI- 
RELLA #11. Goodwin was honored 
for his continuing work on the 
VAMPIRELLA series. Goodwin took 
over the series in VAMPIRELLA #8. 











BEST SCRIPT 
T. CASEY BRENNAN 


FOR 





The first few lines of "Оп The Wings 
of a Bird" —CREEPY #36, as they 
appear in manuscript. Author Bren- 
man was presented with the Ray 
Bradbury cup for the surrealistic 
story, about a man in despair. 


BEST ALL AROUND. 
ARTIST 
WALLACE woop 
FOR 


The splash page from Wood's “То 
Kill А God!" from VAMPIRELLA 
#12. The story was one of several 
strated and wrote 

peared over the past 











0 TO FRAZETTA AND GOODWIN... 


EERIE SICK! FANS CHEER WARREN KEYNOTE SPEECH! 


“What can you say about a 35-year 
old industry that's sick and maybe 
dying?” asked CREEPY, EERIE and 
VAMPIRELLA publisher James*War- 
ren du is keynote address at the 
1971 Comic Art Convention, paraphras- 
ing the first Jine of the popular novel 
“Love Story.’ 
He described the comics industry as 
one made up of six separate and distinct 
groups. “The first group is made up of 
the creative people—the editors, writers, 
„ letterers, production men and 
colorers. These are the people most 
popular with fans. The people whose 
autographs we all want.” 
The creative people “speak to our 
Warren Award winners and their proxies from left are Mark Hanerfeld who accepted capacity for delight and wonder, to the 
for Frazetta; T. Casey Brennan; Nick Cuti accepting for Wood; Billy Graham accepting - sense of mystery and fantasy surround- 


for VAMPIRELLA artist Gonzalez; and Best АП Around Writer Archie Goodwin. АЁ ing our | They are among the most 
podium is publisher James Warren, who received an award from the Convention. 7 (Cont. Next Page) 






















PHOTO: PHIL SEULING. DAN 







TA РАО ADVERTISEMENT 


FROM ME PUBLISHNG со, 
(3% THATS FERENT AND 


EVIL AND d 


PERMIT ME TO 























This catoon ad for Warren Publishing was the center spread ad in the 1971 New York Comic Art Convention program booklet. 
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Taking questions from an audience of 1,000 fans is publisher 
James Warren. Managing Editor Billy Graham. (seated) stares 
at vast sea of fans. Award trophies obscure Archie Goodwin. 





Speaking in Spanish, Billy 


Graham accepts the Best 
Art trophy for VAMPIRELLA 
artist Jose Gonzalez. 





(right) presented Warren with 
I an award "for bringing vital 
ity and challenge" to comics. 


2) ЕЦ 4 
His trophy for Best АП Around 
Writer firmly in hand, Archie 
Goodwin delivers short 
acceptance speech. 


Holding the Ray Bradbury 

cup for Best Script—"On The 

Wings of a Bird" —CREEPY 
536 is T. C. Brennan. 








valuable assets of any publishing com- 
pany. But, they are at the same time— 
the most unmanageable bunch of ego- 
maniacs who ever breathed air. They 
are at war with you, dear reader. You 
are the peculiar animal—the enemy— 
that must be assaulted and won." 

















"The second group is the printing. 


plants and paper mills, the heavy duty 
guys. The comics publishing industry 
is one which depends mainly on discre- 
tionary spending for its livelihood. We 
are in the throes of a very: bad recession 
now ... а natural consequence of our 
economic system, which in spite of all 
its weak points, still works best for the 
overwhelming majority of our popula- 
tion. Two major comics producing 
plants have gone out of business in the 
last five years. You read about Lock- 
heed and Rolls Во; but you don't 














іп presenting the award for Best 
All Around Writer to VAMPIRELLA 
“author. Archie Goodwin, Jame: 
Warren said, "Anyone who has. 
id our magazines for the past 
“years knows who Archie 

in is. He's quite a talent! 

а talent! He's got everything! 

» He can draw. He сап 

| edit. He's beautiful. He's intelligent 
| and he's lucky as hell to have me 
| publish his stuff.” Goodwin, then 
. asked to stand, received thunder- 
"ous applause from fans. 




















ment dur 
they don't, publi s 
when they do decide to publish. And. 
if the costs are high enough, the pub- 
lisher simply abandons the new project. 
or the new magazine." 

The third group is made up of the 
magazine d butors and newsstand 
operators. Warren described the fourth 
group *the readers and the fans. 

Warren described the fifth segment 
as "the general public, the critics, the 
comics code, the authority people. You 
can’t judge a book by r and 





















th and last group making up 
the comics industry is the publisher. 

Us a wonderful job for people who 
have never had a nervous breakdown 
but always wanted one,” said Warren. 

“Тһе economics of narrow profit 
margins and staggering costs have 
forced publishers to wonder about their 
survival. The decline of comics was 
signalled by TV and sealed by the 
supermarket and the shopping center 
and the gradual dissappearance of the 
candystore, drugstore and newsstand.” 

In closing, Warren tried answering 
the question he had paraphrased about 
а 35-year old industry "that is sick and 
maybe dying. 




















"When a few 1,000 fans show up 
every year at а Comics Convention, it's 
а good sign the patient may тесоуег 
and live another 35 years. And guys 
like old Dr. Warren, tired and weary 
and racked with pain, will be en- 
couraged by this and work even harder 
to make that patient strong again.” 














Å question and answer session fol- 
lowed the keynote and among other 
questions, Warren was asked about his 
comment at last year's convention that 
“ав of January 1, all our magazines 
are going mail order, subscription 
only.” Warren answered, *The world 
is in flames. Were having recession. 
Violence runs rampant. The m 
split down the middle and you ask me 
a thing like that. What happened is 
sort of an open secret now My cop- 
out was that I didn't say which year.” 

Next, Warren was asked why black 
and white comics were not under the 
authority of the comics code? *Censor- 
ship,” said Warren, “із at best а ter- 
rible thing, particularly when people in 
charge of the comics creation know 
what they are doing.” 














After the question and answer ses- 
sion. Warren was presented an award 
by ComiCon Chairman Phil Seuling 
"ior bringing challenge, vitality and 
new concepts to the publishing of comic 
art.” END 


















Here they are again. Bat- 
man. The Submariner, The 
Green Lantern. The Spectre 
Upright guardians of liberty, 
justice and freedom for all. As 



















narratives, 304 too spring into 
action as a caped, masked, fear 


е pages of literature 

‘will you come across these great men. 
(Some зау a conspiracy has kept their 
true stories from ever being told.) But 
here, in АШ in Color for a Dime, you 
learn ihe whole truth. You зір the bub- 
bling witches’ brew of science, poetry 
and folklore which gave the heroes 
it You meer their crea- 

high school boys; blas 


THESE CRUCIAL EVENTS OF THE THIRTIES 
AND FORTIES COME VIVIDLY BACK TO LIFE... 


Quick. Can you name the 


You're an unseen visitor to the grimy, 
dingy offices of the comic book publish. 
ing companies of the Thi к 
ties. You're witness to the dizzying ups 


e Murder 
be Падан Iran Ave aY Flag: 
arche i. Blue Bolt; Human Bomb. Super 
Slave. Kangaroo Man. Captain Fearless. Citizen” Smith 
EE the magic horn only in great danger) 


and downs of the curious magazi 
pires which spawned the heroes 
tangled lawsuits launched in d 
half... che great fortunes made and 





Å TREASURY OF THE SUPERHEROES 
OF THE GREAT COMIC BOOK ERA... 


ALL IN ONE GIANT PAPERBACK ! 


MAIL COUPON TODAY 


lost on the dimes of American school- 
boys. 


These misty-eyed excursions into 
nostalgia are coupled with magnificent 
illustrations of rare comic books—col- 
lectors’ items costing, in some cases, 
$250 an issue. You'll drool over these 
glorious pictures: 15 of chem are in full 
rich color, Others are in black and 
sprinkled through the book like 
in а whole truckload of Cracker- 








GAPTAIN COMPANY ' 
P.O. Box 430, Murray Hill Station ў 
New York, N.Y. 10016 

Gentlemen: Please send me All in Ë 
Color for Dime. My payment of | 
51.50 plus 30% postage and hand- 
ling is enclosed. 1 














АТ LAST! A BOOK THAT ANSWERS THE QUESTION YOU'VE BEEN 
ASKING YOURSELF FOR 


YEARS. WHO WERE THE 
PIRATES ANYWAY? 


NOW AVAILABLE FOR THE FIRST TIME 
А COMPLETE COLLECTION OF MILTON 
CANIFF'S EARLIER COMIC STRIPS, 
TERRY AND THE PIRATES. STARTING 
WITH THE VERY FIRST INSTALLMENT, 
THIS QUALITY HARD-COVER BOOK CON- 


TAINS 


1935 JUST AS THEY APPEARE! 


1934 AND 
IN THE 


ALL THE STRIPS ЕКО! 


NEW YORK DAILY NEWS. FOLLOW PAT 


RYAN, CONNIE, AND TERRY AS THEY GET 


PAT RYAN 


MIX IT UP WITH PIRATES, 
CUT-THROATS, TOUGHS, 
AND KIDNAPPERS ALONG 
THE CHINA COAST. 

YOU WON'T WANT 


TO MISS THIS 208 


PAGE COLLECTORS 
EDITION! so orner vour 
я COPY IMMEDIATLY. 
PLUS #100 
POSTAGE 
20 HANDLING. 
SORRY, NO С.0.03 
THIS OFFER GOOD ONLY IN 0.5. 
MAIL. TODAY TO: 
CAPTAIN COMPANY 
P.O. Box 430, Murray Hill Station 
New York, N.Y. 10016 








PROLOGUE... =a 


= 1S A SADNESS HERE,A MISERY, А 
HOPELESSNESS CREEPING FROM EVERY 
DECAYING BUILDING, LIKE THE GRASS 
CREEPING THROUGH THE BROKEN SIDEWALKS. 
IT 15 WHERE I BELONG... 


ASEAN 
APPROACHES AND 
I WAIT PATIENTLY... 
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i! NS 
E 
ак 



























WHEW! I WONDER WHAT KIND 
OF TRAINING HE WAS TRYING TO GET! 
ANYWAY, HE WAS ON THE RIGHT 
TRACK ! НЕН-НЕН! BUT OUR HERO'S 
TROUBLES ARE JUST BEGINNING ! LET'S 
LET НМ TELL HIS OWN STORY...THE 
TALE OF... 

















WHY DID 
YOU DO THAT Р 
TELL ME I 
WILL LISTEN I 





TELL YOU ?! мну?! 
TELL YOU 90 YOU CAN DO 
WHAT ® CAN YOU REWEAVE 
THE FABRIC OF ALIFE 2 CAN 
YOU HEAL A SOUL? I HAVE 
MANY SECRETS, BUT YOU WILL 
KNOW NONE OF THEM. GO BACK 
TO WHATEVER STRANGE GOD 
IT WAS THAT SENT YOU, 
AND TELL HIM YOU TOO 
HAVE FAILED | 





ART BY ESTEBAN МАВОТО / STORY BY Т. CASEY BRENNAN 





HER EYES BURN 
HYPNOTICALLY, AND I 
KNOW 1 MUST SPEAK 


WITH HER, IF ONLY FOR 
А MOMENT. І KNOW 
TOO THAT SHE I5 NOT 
HUMAN .SHE WOULD 
NOT HAVE WITNESSED 
MY ATTEMPTED 
SUICIDE SO CALMLY 
IF SHE HAD BEEN. SHE 
KNOWS I CANNOT DIE... 





ALL RIGHT THEN, 
THESE ARE MY MEMORIES: 
I DO NOT KNOW WHO I AN, 
OR WHY I LIVE. I KNOW ONLY 
THAT LONG AGO, LIFE WAS THE THERE 
MOST PRECIOUS THING OF ALL 15 MORE. 
TO ME.NOT BECAUSE ІТ TELL ME OF 
ITSELF WAS PRECIOUS, BUT THAT, ALSO. 
BECAUSE ІТ OFFERED HOPE. ‚ 
NOW THERE 1 NO HOPE YES, 
LEFT WITHIN МЕ, THERE /6 
- MORE ІМ MY SOUL. 
NOT MEMORIES, 


yo. | 
оғы ⁄ d жж 
{ Ж BUT DREAMS... 


OF A PEACE 
WHICH I 
NEVER KNEW, 
DREAMS OF STREAMS 
AND WILD FLOWERS, 
AND COLLIE DOGS 
RUNNING THROUGH 
УМРЕ OPEN 
FIELDS... 


15 NOT WRITTEN 
THAT YOU SHOULD! 
BUT COME WITH 
ENER EIND, ME AND PERHAPS I 
THAT PEACE Р 
EVER or / WILL GIVE You 
Р! WHAT YOU CRAVE 
М 


AND 90 1 FOLLOW 
HER BECAUSE I HAVE 
NOWHERE ELSE TO 
TURN. BECAUSE ONE 
DIRECTION 16 MUCH 

LIKE ANOTHER NOW... 
















































THERE! 
THERE |5 WHERE 
You BELONG I IN 








I WALK DESPONDENTLY THROUGH THE SEWERS NOW 
WAITING FOR WHATEVER IT WILL BRING ME A QUOTATION 
COMES TO MIND: I LOOK UPON MY WORKS, VE MIGHTY, 
LOOK УЕ AND DESPAIR." THIS 16 WHAT ONE LIFE HAS 
WROUGHT.THESE ARE THE HOPES AND DREAMS OF A 
LIFETIME. DREAMS DISTORTED, PERVERTED, CORRUPTED, 
AND DENIED...TILL ONLY ONE DREAM IG LEE з ONE 

ALL- ENCOMPASSING, OBSESSIVE DREAM 
OVERSHADOWING AND SUBVERTING ALL THE ОТНЕ! 

" тт 




















ONE PREAM,THE VERY EGGENCE OF 
WHICH TELLS THE STORY OF ONE LIFE... 
LET ME DIE NOW... 












YOU ARE ARROGANT 
IN YOUR REQUESTS, 
STRANGER I I THINK 
PERHAPS YOU STILL 






WELCOME 
STRANGER ! I AM 
THE CULMINATION 
OF ALL THINGS I 
I AM THE 
EQUALIZER! I 









THE SMILES 
FROM THE JOYOUS. 
THE RICHES FROM 











THOSE WHO STILL 
POSSESS IT! 
I AM DEATH! 
WELCOME ! 



















































































ME THEN I I AM 
READY FOR YOU! I 
АФК BUT ONE THING; 
BE COMPLETE | ВОТ 
ME OUT} ERASE MY 
EVERY THOUGHT, MY 

EVERY MEMORY I 
LET THERE BE NO 
DREAMING IN THE 
LAND OF DEATH! 












































































































































































































































































































































































































































Now! 


STRIKE I 
ANULO Ч 






























I FALL AND WAIT FOR MY 
EXISTENCE TO CEASE , BUT 
THERE 15 NOTHING. I LIVE 
STILL, AND NO DROP OF BLOOD 
ЕФСАРЕФ MY BODY... 
























WHY? WHY DO I STILL LIVE? 
DEATH SPEAKS NOW... 











DID YOU REALLY 
THINK WE WOULD ALLOW 


YOU TO ПЕР DID YOU 
THINK WE WOULD ATTEMPT 
TO ALLEVIATE YOUR 
SUFFERING? THE WORLD 
THAT EXISTS FOR 
you... IG HELLE 


AND YOUR 
;// РАТЕ 16 THE 
MOST DISMAL OF 
ALL: YOU ARE А 
STRANGER IN 
ы. HELL! 








I DO во, THE WORDS OF 
DEATH ECHOING EMPTILY THROUGH 
MY SOUL, HAUNTING MY EVERY 


FOOTSTEP. GO AND LIVE ... 
IT AMUSES LS... 50 I WALK 
AND AWAIT WHATEVER NEW 
SUFFERINGS THAT HELL WILL 
BRING y PATIENTLY, HUMBLY, , , 
A6 MUST EVERY MAN. 





you 
UNDERSTAND FAR 
TOO LITTLE} KNOW 
THIS THEN: THAT THE 
GREATEST OF ALL GIFTS GIVEN 
TO MAN~PERHAPS THE ONLY 
GIFT- WAS THE RIGHT TO 
DIE! ANY OTHER MAN CAN 
KNOW THAT SOMEDAY 
HE- AND ALL HIS WOES-WILL 
SOMEDAY CEASE To BE! 
NO MATTER HOW RICH, NO 
MATTER HOW POOR-THIS 
IS THE ONE GREAT GIFT! 
WE HAVE DEPRIVED You 
OF THAT GIFT I 60 AND 
LIVE... BECAUSE IT 
AMUSES US TO SEE 
you LIVE I 





IT IS CHRISTMAS EVE,I476. THE WORLD HAS NOT CHANGED MUCH FROM THE EARLIER ‘70's. 
THE WAR NOW RAGES IN ANOTHER PART OF THE WORLD. POLITICAL DECEIT CONTINUES ON THE 
UPRISE. TECHNOLOGY CONTINUES TO DWARF SOCIETY'S COMPREHENSION. МАМ HAS 
EARNED HIMSELF А FEW MORE NUMBERS THAT CATALOGUE AND CATEGORIZE HIM. FREEDOM 
HAS BECOME А MORE ABSTRACT TERM THAN EVER BEFORE. AND MURDER, EVEN AS CAROL- 


EERS CONTINUE THEIR PERENNIAL HYMN SINGING, ALSO REMAINS / 


ANTHONY CRANE PARKS 
HIS BATTERED 197/ BUICK 
SEVERAL BLOCKS FROM 
WENDELL BOURQUES 
LAVISH APARTMENT HOUSE 
THE WIND (5 COOL ON 
HIS FACE AND AS HE 
FURTIVELY MAKES HIS 


CRAM 
TRADITIONAL CHRISTMAS Ü 
EVE SNOWFALL WILL 


COVER THE CITY THIS 


THE LIGHT IS ON IN 
BOURQUE'S APARTMENT. 
GOOD ! THAT MEANS HE 
КОМ. CRANE SMILES IN 
THE DARKNESS HE HAS 


HIS PLAN WITH SEDATE 
CALM, HE WILL KILL 
WENDELL BOURQUE 
BEFORE THIS NIGHT 

IS THROUGH, 


THE REAR, THERE ARE 
THE SOFT SOUNDS 

OF CAROLEERS SINGING 
INTO THE WIND 
"PEACE ON EARTH, 
6002 WILL TOWARD 
МЕМ" WHEN WILL 
THEY EVER LEARN, 
WONDERS CRANE. 


iN 
ART BY TOM SUTTON / STOI 



















SORRY MR. BOURQUE. 
THIS IS SPECIAL 


PRESENT FROM А 
CLAIRE CRANE. 









CLAIRE? IS THAT 
YOU? YOU'RE HERE 


















WRAPPING YOUR 
PRESENT. 












PAI 
ЖИІ: ы ҮС; 
В ` Réi 
не NOT REALLY, THERE ISN'T MUCH 
каа То SPEAK ABOUT WHERE 
You ARE CONCERNED. WHY 
А DON'T YOU PUT THAT THING 
IN ty AWAY? WE CAN ACT 2 
de 











NOW, THAT'S ODD. 
I HAD EXPECTED 
HER ТОО... 
2 
WHAT 2: ай A 
> | 42 LIKE CIVILIZED ADULTS. 
Z CAN'T WE * OR ARE 
MERRY CHRISTMAS, \ YOU INCAPABLE 
- BOURQUE. OF THAT 2 






қ | | OH BUTT 
OH I IMAGINE / = AM. I'VE KNOWN ÅBOUT YOU 
SHE'LL ВЕ AND CLAIRE FOR SOME 
HERE SOON TIME.IVE PREPARED FOR 







SHE'LL FIND THIS WITH A CERTAIN 
YOUR BODY. AMOUNT OF 
RELISH. 









NOW, LISTEN, GRANE, CAN | | SHE CALLED ME Å SMALL, 
EXPLAIN ABOUT CLAIRE PETTY MAN HEADED 
AND I. SHE IS A VERY NOWHERE / І AM ONE 
LONELY WOMAN WHO OF THE LEADING PERSON- 
HAS BEEN EMOTION- NEL AT THE TRUSTING 
ALLY AND INTELLECT- | | TOWN NATIONAL BANK! 
UALLY STARVED. RGI 


SHE IS NOT GOING TO 
DEMEAN MY STATURE! 
IT COULD RUIN Мі 

















CRANE STANDS AGHAST FOR А MOMENT THE IMAGINED 
VIOLENCE DOES NOT CONFORM WITH THE PHYSICAL 
REALITY. THE Bloor ASSULTS HIS BANKERS SENSE 
OF ORDER... 


NESS. LIFE, LIKE SOME МУ: 
DISTINCTIVE STYLE, 


ISTIC FORCE, 
























CRANE STEPS OUT INTO THE 
COOL WIND, HE BLINKS HIS EYES, 
HOPELESSLY TRYING TO SHUT OUT 
THE MEMORY. Å LIGHT SNOW 
HAS BEGUN TO FALL .THE 
LANDSCAPE IS QUIET AND STILL, 
WAY IN. THE DISTANCE, THE 
CAROLEERS CONTINUE THEIR 
TREK, THEIR VOICES SOFTER 
NOW. THEY ARE SINGING 


” 
HONOR OF THE SNOWFALL. 





HE CATCHES А GLIMPSE OF HIS HAND THE FINGERS DRIP BLOOD, DEEP, 
THE SNOW KISSES HIS BURNING FROM THE CORNER OF HIS EYES AND RED BLOOD. THE LIQUID FALLS 
FLESH. IRRITATED, HE WIPES HIS HEART NEARLY STOPS ITS SLAM- FROM HIS FLESH TO THE GROUND 
AT THE COLD WETNESS. MING RYTHMN I AS HE STARES,TRYING TO 


COMPREHEND, 











HIS FIRST THOUGHT IS THAT HE TOUCHED THE І MUST. BE GOING MAD, HE THINKS AND STRAINS 
CORPSE, 35-7574 HE REJECTS НАТ НЕ WENT. OF "CHESTNUTS ROASTING ON THE OPE, EN URES 
NOWHERE NEAR THE BODY. HOW IS IT TH, ARE HEARD IN THE DISTANCE. I MUST BE GONG 
HIS HANDS ARE COVERED WITH BOURGUES? MAD 70 EVEN CONSIDER THE IDEA THAT THIS & THE 
BLOOD 2 


SOUL OF THE DEAD MAN HAUNTING ME. 





Aen 


” r 











THE PRECINCT 
SWITCHBOARD 
IS LIGHTED 
LIKE A 
CHRISTMAS 
TREE GONE 


DOES NOT. 
PROVIDE A 
SANCTUARY 
FOR THE 
VICTIMS OF 
VIOLENCE. 
IRONICALLY, 
MODERN 
TECHNOLOGY 
ONLY ADPS 
70 THE 
GENERAL 
CONFUSION. 





































DISCOVERED A 
ABOUT! THE METEOR- deen 
| OLOGISTS ASSURE 


THEYRE CONCERNED 
ABOUT THAT / THEN 
THEY PULL STUNTS 
LIKE THIS. PROBABLY 
POLLUTED THE WHOLE 

DAMN WESTERN... 

HEMIS «HEM vit 









смон 
OLD TIMER! бот 
А SQUEAL OVER 
ON MADISON. TIME 
TO MAKE LIKE JACK 


WEBB AGAN. M 


ENOUGH 
HAPPENING 
TONIGHT / 
















NEXT THING 
WE'LL HAVE TO 
DO 15 RESCUE 
OU SAINT NICK 
FROM SOMEBODY'S 
CHIMNEY / 

















THE SIDEWALKS ARE NEARLY DESERTED. THE PERHAPS, THE SNOW IS ACTUALLY DROPS OF BOURQUES 
SNOWFALL IS HEAVIER. CRANE WANDERS THE BLOOD WEEPING FROM THE HEAVENS 2 МО, THATS INSANE, 
DARKNESS AIMLESSLY, STARING AT THE BLOOP BUT HE RECALLS CHRISTMAS EVE AS A YOUNGSTER , 
THAT NOW COVERS HIM. HIS EXPENSIVE STANDING IN THE HUGE CHURCH WHERE ALL THE 
VACKET IS STAINED WITH GORE. HIS FACE SOUNDS ECHOED AND SOME FIGURE IN BLACK SHOUTED 
IS BATHED IN BLOOD. OF DEATH AND REDEMPTION. 





FINALLY HE STUMBLES ТО HIS САК. МЕ MUST GAIN 
25 HE GOING INSANE? HE RELIVES THEMOMENT CONTROL OF HIMSELF. ESTABLISH HIS ALIBI. YES, 
HE FIRED THAT PISTOL INTO BOURQUE'S FACE, OFFICERS, SPENT THE ENTIRE CHRISTMAS 

THE FLESH BURSTING , THE BLOOD SPILLING EVE WITH MY GRANDMOTHER. МО, I DON'T KNOW 
OUTWARD. WHERE MY WIFE WAS. 


HE TURNS 
ON THE 
WINDSHIELD 
WIPERS AND 


A CURTAIN 
OF DARK 
BLOOD OVER 
THE GLASS, 
AND THEN, 
THE GLASS 


SLICKENED, 
THE WIPERS 
PASS ASIF 
OVER GREASE, 





DAVID TURNER CLOSES HIS | | DIFFICULT DRIVING, DAVE! THEN I WATCH 
f THAT WOMAN BACK AT ЯНЕ || етш. o 


THAT KID LINUS 
GETS TO ME. I SAY, 
FIRMLY TO MYSELF: 
POLLUTION ALL THIS THIS TIME IT WILL 
WILL LEAVE. SAY, DID YOU NOT GET UNDER MY 
SEE THAT CHARLIE BROWN || SKIN... 
CHRISTMAS SPECIAL AGAIN?| Б 


(YEAH. FUNNY 
THING THOUGH, 


SYM- WHAT? 
E.THE SMALL, WHAT'S THAT 
VULNERABLE VOICE IN MEAN * 
THE HUGE AMPHI- 
THEATRE, SORT OF 
SYMBOLIC. 








YEAH, WHAT 

I MEAN IS, 

IT GETS TO 
ME. 





CRANE FLEES FROM THE CAR AND RUNS. ALONG Å LANDSCAPE THAT IS HORRIBLY DISTORTED. 
21000 DRIPS FROM EVERY OBJECT HE SEES. AUTOMOBILES. HOUSES. STEPS. EVERYTHING. 





RESPONSIBLE BANK REPRE- 

SENTATIVES DO NOT CANNOT REMEMBER А TIME 
WHEN HIS OWN VOICE WAS GAY 
AND LIGHT. HE WANTS TD JOIN IN 





THEY TURN TOWARD HIM, SMILING АМР УУ МӨ АШ, DECKED OUT IN THEIR HOLIDAY BEST AND THEIR 


FACES ARE RIPPED RAW WITH STREAMS OF B 
HORRIBL. THEY Al 


SMILES CEASE, TO BE INVITING, THE) 
Е DEEP, AND А87, МЕ å 


D THE 
WE BOURQUE'S EMISSARJES 








THE WOMAN IS HYSTERICAL. TURNER HAS. HANDLED HIS SHARE OF HYSTERICAL WOMEN, BUT THIS 
IS CHRISTMAS EVE AND TURNER IS FEELING NOSTALGIC; AND AS HE HOLDS ON TO THE BROKEN 
WOMAN, HE CANNOT HELP BUT THINK THAT CHRISTMAS EVE IS Д LOUSY TIME TO LOSE A LOVER. 
IT LEAVES LITTLE HOPE FOR THE NEW YEAR. COMFORTING ARMS WILL NOT EMBRACE THE DAYS 
AND MONTHS OF THAT NEXT YEAR AND 50 THERE IS LITTLE REASON ТО LOOK FORWARD 70 IT. 


WHAT WERE YOU DOING OUT, MA'AM? 

DIDN'T. YOU HEAR THE BULLETINS 

ÁSKING THE POPULACE TO AVOID 
GOING OUT TONIGHT = 








WHO CARED WHAT THE 
OUTSIDE WORLO WAS 
VL DOING š THEY'RE JUST PLAYING 
Se hl GAMES... WHILE... WE WERE GOING 
КЖ N 70 HAVE CHRISTMAS TOGETHER 








НЕ DOESN'T SUSPECT WENDELL WAS BEAUTIFUL 
ANYTHING. HE'S SPENDING = YOU KNOW. HIS HANDS 
CHRISTMÁS EVE WITH WERE KIND. I CAN 

HIS GRANDMOTHER , NEVER AGAIN TELL 
PROBABLY WONDERING 

HOW MUCH SHE'LL 
LEAVE HIM WHEN 
SHE FASSES AWAY. 


I UNDERSTAND. ЛУУ 
I KNEW А i 


WOMAN WHO 
WAS THAT WAY, 





TURNER IS WATCHING THE DESPAIR ON HER FACE, THEY 
WALK OUT INTO THE SNOW BUT SHE SEEMS NOT 70 NOTICE 
THE COLD KISSING HER ALREADY WET CHEEKS. 
TURNER WATCHES HER AND THAT IS THE REASON HE 
DOES NOT SEE ANTHONY CRANE STUMBLE INCOHERENT- 
ЕМ 





ANTHONY CRANE CANNOT BELIEVE HIS EYES. НЕ TURNER NOTICES THE CHANGE IN HER FACE 
HAS STUMBLED AWAY FROM THOSE А74 AND LOOKS OUT TOWARD THE SIDEWALK. 
CAROLEERS АМР NOW HERE IS CLAIRE. RAPE? 
ж HER LOVERS BLOOD, CARESSEL 

BY Wee COVERS LEE ВЕС NCE” 


IN N NE 


ТУ THE DISTANCE THERE SEE 70 BE Å THE MOVEMENT REGISTERS. Ба Bees THE IMAGE 
BARK FIGURE STARING WILD-EVED AT 7HE PISTOL THE MAN HOL 
THEM. AND THEN HE SEES THE СА RISE, 














RETURNS FIRE, 








CRANE DUCKS INTO THE NEAREST APARTMENT HIS øp rec ЕСНО UP THE WIENE, STAIR- 
ПЕРА 440 FLEES UP THE LINOLEUMED WELL. HE MUST ELUDE THEM. THEN HE САМ 
HALL PLAN FORTIER. ZE ONLY HE COULD UNDER 

= STAND EVERYTHING. 






































GRANE ee, BONN, ANOTHER CORRIDOR, HE DEVISES THE PLAN QUICKLY, RUNS TO THE 
REALIZES HOW EASILY THEY CAN END OF THE CORRIDOR, LEAVING А CLEAR SET 

урина g^ THE SOLES OF HIS SHOES ARE оғ TEARS, THEN, WITH CUNNING, HE SLIPS 

SUCK WITH BOURQUES BLOOD, BLOOD RED THE SHOES OFF HIS FEET АМ BACKTRACKS 


PRINTS LEAD AWAY FROM HIM. HIDING AROUND А СОКМЕ! 

















CRANE WATCHES THE DETECTIVE SQUEEZE THE TRIGGER I 
BUT ALL HE CAN 


REMEM 
ВЕК (5 BOURQUE'S FLESH 


TORN TO SHREI 


OBRIEN / 
куро DRIPS 8100: 


ў I'VE GOT HIM 
DS. HE CAN- 

NOT PULL THE TRIGGER. q 
“> OBSCENELY 
ONTO THE FLOOR, 


COVERED ! 











HE HAD ME WELL, I GUESS, MIRACLES. IT'S CHRISTMAS WU 
DEAD TO RIGHTS, me EVE, REMEMBER? GUY HAD ч 
O'BRIEN, I WAS ÅRE I THEYRE 2 А сі 

WALKING RIGHT STILL THERE, 


% 
HANGE OF HEART. . 


HEART, 
WISH I Кі 


IAS 
FAILED. THE DECISION. 
THAT BEGAN MONTHS he 
AGO TO MAKE THIS N x 
NIGHT THE FIRSTIN 2 
MAN'S DOMINION TO PROVEWE 70 al Tue CHEMICAL 7 å 
OVER NATURE. COULD CONTROL THE REACTIONS THE BIG 
WEATHER AND BRING ^ 
OUR OWN TRADITIONAL DANGER. PLEASE 
CHRISTMAS EVE SNOW- LY, TURNING ALL OUR. TRY TO STAY IN- 
FALL. SORRY, FOLKS, BUT WHITE SNOW ADEER 5127 DOORS AS THE 
IT WONT BE Å i RED “ире CHEMICALS 
WHITE CHRISTMAS 
AFTER ALL! 


Ft TEND TO STAIN. 
Г ЗА 


59 





У TO THE TECHNOLOGY HE HAS SERVED. SOMEWHERE IN THE BACKGROUND, THERE ARE 
THE DISTANT SOUNDS OF CAROLEERS. /7 (5 CHRISTMAS EVE,/976, ÅND THERE ARE 
STILL Å FEW VOICES RAISED IN SONG, 
50 


: QUALITY 
- EDITION! 


- The Ghost Who Walks . ... The Man Who H 
Uvod For Centuries «the Phantom! ТЕН 
embered as class- 
1 їп "TRE PRISONER OF 
Phantom 


Я 
heme to rule 
5- 


RS m 
hased by kill 


m 
E mot 
А COMPLETE PHANTOM my sea “e has Ó 


ee ee str of come spe ва TG 
APPEARED IN 1938. MAIL COUPON TODAY 
> Captain Compam 


у 
Р.О. Box 430, Murray Hill Station 
New York, М.У. 10016 
l} Please rush my collector's сору of "The Phantom", 


The PRISONER A 
of the HIMALAYAS ' 


























MAGIGIAN 


А COMPLETE STORY ІМ А HARDBACK EDITION 
9"x 12" BOOK—COLLECTORS COPY 


The two adventures which make up "Mandrake 
M ANDRAKE in Hollywood" were first published in daily form from 
January, 31 through July 9, 1938, at a time when the 

IN 


strip was at a high point in its career. In these stories, 






you will enjoy Falk's imaginativeness, his wit and lit- 
erary qualities, and Davis's clever drawing, beautiful 
line and fine understatement, as well as the subtle but 
б G very definite interplay between the artist and the writer 
This Great Book Contains | (һа! gives the strip its unique flavor. Order your сору 
reprints of two full adven- | while supply last 
tures from the 1938 daily М 
strips! All of the magic, MAIL COUPO 
mystery and suspense of CAPTAIN COMPANY — 
P. O. Box 430/Murray Hill Station 
6 








DAY 


«the long-running feature is 
here in this “Golden Age of New York, N.Y. 1001 























the Comic Strip" series. | p Please my collector's Сору of “Mandrake the 

Produced only in low-runs; | p Magician’, for which | enclose, 5585 plus 75 

mete are RUE print ostage and handling. (Total: $6.70) 

dealers will be seling hem Å NAME ' 

at double and triple the | | 1 

price. Act now to receive | р ADDRESS 1 

this volume of rare comic 1 сіту. 

art. Mail the coupon today! STATE ' 
Le = = 4 

5! 


NOW! GET THESE ACTION COMIC COLLECTOR'S ITEMS!! 


BLAZING 
COMBAT. 


WAR ACTION - COLLECTOR'S EDITION 


EXCITING BATTLE AND ADVENTURE! 


Collector's Edition #1 Second Great Issue 


Limited copies are available 

of this thrill packed comic mag produced 
by the same artists and writers 

who give you CREEPY and EERIE! Just clip 
the coupon and send today for 

your copies of this powerful package 
of explosive fury no true collector would 
want to be without... 


BLAZING COMBAT 
MAGAZINE! 


TET d 
BAT. 


WAR TALES OF EXCITING REALISM. 


г. 
MLUSTRATED BATTLE ADVENTURE 








ing Is: 
eng compar Back issue DEPT. =] 
All Copies Mailed ina Sturdy, 
PO. Box. 139, Marav) Hill Station Envelope for Protection. | 


; 
: 
: 
L 


New York, N.Y. 


D enclose $4.00 for the First Collector's Edition 
C) enclose $3.00 for the Second Great Issue 
D I enclose $2.00 for the Hard Hitting Issue 
D I enclose $2.00 for the Fiery #4 Issue 





THE ORIGINAL 


NOW! IN TWO EXCITING VOLUMES!! Coutcnon or 


FLASH GORDO 


COMIC STRIPS ==, 


“IN THE ICE KINGDOM OF MONGO" AND 
“INTO THE WATER WORLD OF MONGO” 


AMAZING SPACE AGE ADVENTURI 
When Flash, Dale Arden and Dr. Zarkov 
rockete: space for the first time in 
1934, ahead lay countless perils amid 
the unbelievable creatures and monsters 
of far distant worlds! Over the years 
these early strips have become true col- 
lectors’ items with frantic fans paying 
as much as $150 for а book of comic 
, IePfints. Now, for the first time, 
these classic adventures 


have been preserved па 
quality hard-cover book weigh- 

ing almost four pounds! A large 
9” x 12” in size, each page represents а 
complete Sunday strip—altogether 139 
strips in continuous sequence. Printed 
on top quality, time-defying paper this 
fabulous book is designed to last and 
will give you many, hours of enjoyment! 


MAIL COUPON TODAY 


CAPTAIN COMPANY 

1 Р.0. Box 430, Murray Hill Station 
New York, N.Y. 10016 
Please rush my order, indicated below! 


ЕП IN THE ICE KINGDOM OF MONGO for which В 


{enclose 913.95 plus 854 shipping charges. 
). 


' (Total: 


Еп into T WATER WORLD OF MONGO, for В 
which | enclose $13.95 plus 85% shipping р 


charges. (Total: $14.80). 
I O SEND BOTH BOOKS, 


' NAME 





вотні 525 


PLUS $1.50 FOR 
POSTAGE & HANDLING 


1 ADDRESS. 
ату. 


| eran сяг 


for which I enclose I 
1 52595 plus $1.50 shipping charges (Total: 
$27.45). 





THE NATION'S 
NUMBER ONE 
BEAST SELLING 
PAPERBACK 


А 160-PAGE 
ILLUSTRATED 
TREASURY 

BY THE WORLD'S 
GREATEST 


ARTIST & 
WRITERS 


COLLECTOR'S 
EDITION 


АТ LAST! тһе World's First & Best Horror Magazine presents a slither- 
ing selection in paperback. CREEPY reprints the best from our first year of pub: 
lication—available at a bargain price in permanent form! A full 160 pages of 
GREAT stories & art, featuring the talents of Frank Frazetta, Steve Ditko, Angelo 
Torres, Wallace Wood, Reed Crandall, Al Williamson, Alex Toth & Archie Goodwin 
—all your favorites! Don't miss out—haunt the paperback racks till you get your 
copy, or send away to the address given below. Your CREEPY PAPERBACK will 
be mailed to you at once! 


SEND 75¢ PLUS 25¢ 


ON SALE POSTAGE & HANDLING 
WHEREVER PAPERBACK OR (TOTAL $1) TO: 
BOOKS ARE SOLD... CAPTAIN COMPANY 
š P.0. BOX 430, MURRAY HILL STATION 
NEW YORK, N.Y. 10016 


USE COUPON AT BOTTOM 
TO ORDER THESE NEW 
AURORA MONSTER 
5СЕМЕ5 SHOWN ОМ 
BACK COVER. 
MONSTER SCENES :. . Creepy Castle 
Dungeons, Late-Show Movie sets, Mad 
Laboratories & 4 new figure kits including 
the sensational VAMPIRELLA with extra 


sets of movable arms & legs for monster 
customizers! 


Tn fx 
RANKENSTEIN THE HANGING CAGI 


CAPTAIN COMPANY 

Р.0. Вох 430 

Murray Hill Station 

New York, М.Ү. 10016 

Please rush me the following kits, 
which I've checked below: 


ЕС Vampirella (51.30) ГГ The Pendulum ($2.00) 


C Dr. Deadly ($1.30) Pain Рапог ($2.00) L| 
[Э The Victim ($1.30) СУ Gruesome Goodies ($2.00) ff 
C Frankenstein ($1.30) С Hanging Cage ($2.00) 
ADD 50° POSTAGE & HANDLING FOR EACH ITEM || 
CHECKED 


I enclose a total of $ for the above I 
order. (Don't forget 50% postage & handling Е 
charge for each kit.) 


І NAME 


ADDRESS 

сіту e 

STATE zp 
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ESTEBAN 
MAROTO 





Portrait of artist Esteban 
Maroto is by Luis Garcia. 


Esteban Maroto, perhaps 
better known as Maroto, is 
a serious comic artist. His 
work on T. Casey Brennan's 
“А Stranger in Hell” ар- 
pears in this issue, p. 32. 
Maroto's work was previ- 
ously seen in EERIE #3 
“Look What They've Done 
and in Vampirella #14, 
"Wolf Hunt.” 

Maroto's artistic back- 
ground is basic. He learned 
to draw from looking at 
Comics and reading them 
all his life. 





A serious film fan who 
realizes the importance of 
film and comics, Maroto 
especially likes the work of 
Swedish director Ingmar 
Bergman. 

Married and expecting 
his first child, Maroto is 
particularly serious about 
comics. His ambition is to 
help elevate comics art to 
the level of art. He is an- 
noyed by the lack of depth 
in many comics’ scripts. A 
believer in the tremendous 
potential of comics as a 
medium of expression, he 
feels that comics are not 
necessarily the property of 
any one age group. 





Maroto's "Look What They 
have Done!" —EERIE *36 








From Washington, Ш., and 

EERIE reader C. D. STEWART 

comes this parable of a hen- 
pecked husband... 


TE SHOWER! 


By C. D. Stewart 





Harry shivered as the cold 
shower water splashed down 
his back. Nothing like a cold 
shower to make a person for- 
get his problems and Harry 
had more than his share of 
problems. He owed a colossal 





Scratchboard drawing of a 
man who looks like he's go- 
ing mad was done by EERIE 


fan Brant Withers. 
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gambling debt which his wife 
knew nothing about. If she 
knew, she'd kill him. Harry 
shivered, not from the cold but 
from the fear. He stopped 
shivering and pressed the 
liquid soap dispenser. He ran 
the liquid soap over his arms 
and tried to think of other 
things: бо engulfed in his own 
fears, Harry hardly noticed the 
strange tingle the soap left on 
his arms. His skin was turning 
ruddy where he felt the ting- 
ling. He reached for more soap 
and saw skin peeling from his 
arm. He screamed as he saw 
bone emerge where once had 
been generous layers of flesh. 
He burned all over. One last 
time, he thought of his wife 
and how she had spent a year 
in a mental institution for 
butchering her first husband. 
He had always thought she 
was alright now but maybe . . . 
He thought of his gambling 
debt. The metal on the soap 


dispenser had been eaten 
away. “Acid!” he mumbled 
hardly able to stand. He 


crumpled in a heap in the tub 
muttering, "She found out. 
Somehow she must have 
found out about the debt!” А 
minute or so later, what was 
left of Harry swam down the 
drain. END 





By Jim 


The desert is а mysterious 
land. Many people journey 
through it only to find there is 
no way back. The natives fear 
the desert and will not visit it. 
But what of the poor outsider 
who does not believe in native 
superstition? 

Jon lowered his canteen and 
passed it to his companion. 
Rena. As she drank, he sca 
ned the desert horizon. 

“Ignorant natives! Wouldn't 
even sell us a car. Acted as if 
the desert was cursed!” He 
noticed a shady area and took 
her there. The sun beat down 
mercilessly until finally, they 
fell asleep. Jon awoke to the 
mists of the night. 

"Jon... Jon. Hurry. Let's 
get going." He saw Rena's 
form some two hundred feet 
in the faint 


ahead of him 
moonlight. She called to him. 


"Hurry, Jon . . . Hurry!” 
Suddenly she was gone 
without a sound or cry. Dumi 
founded, Jon ran to the site 
where he had seen her calling 
him. He remembered what the 
natives had said—the stories 
they told of people disappear- 
ing in the night. Rena had van 
ished. He felt strange as il 
something was warning him of 
danger, some small flicker in 
side trying to warn him. Then 
he was no more. All trace of 
him had vanished. The night 
air blew heavily. Jon felt him- 
self being tugged under the 
sand as if a vise had hold of 
his legs. Seconds later, he 
broke through the earth and а 
huge cavern stood before him. 
He heard demoniacal chants 





THE NIGHT DESERT 


as he glanced downward, hold- 
ing tightly to his rocky perch. 
Thirteen garbed and hooded 
figures stood surrounding an 
altar. It seemed as if they 
were practicing some sort of 
sacrificial ceremony but he 
couldn't quite see who was on 
the altar. He peered closer, 
trying not to lose hold. 
"Rena!" he screamed, leaping 
into their midst. He had а 
saber in his hands. As he 
slashed about wildly, horrid 
screams of agony есһоей 
through the chamber. The 
priestess who had been cring- 
ing in the corner, emerged. 
Her voice was ‘venomous. 
“Mortal, you have destroyed 
my coven and you shall pay. 
You will die by your own 
sword. My coven will live once 
more!” Jon thrust his sword 
through her and screamed for 
Rena. "Rena! It's alright, Rena. 
Where are you?" Hooded 
bodies fell at his side as he 
ran through the chamber. Her 
voice called from somewhere 
behind him. He turned, smiling 
until he feit the point of his 
Sword cut his stomach. The 
blade passed through him as 
Rena shouted, "Jon, you fool! 
You impetuous fool! You've 
sealed your own doom!” Jon 
fell and water spilled from his 
eyes. “Fool!” Rena screamed. 
“There wasn't going to be a 
sacrifice. This was an initiation 
ceremony! Now because of 
you, ГИ have to start а new 
coven from scratch.” Hideous 
laughter rang through the 


halls. 
END 





CRAWL 
MIDNITE! 


Chilling view of half-man, 
half-ghoul was drawn by 
Loper Espi, whose work 
last appeared on the fan 
pages of Creepy #38. 
Espi's drawing was part of 
a three-panel sequence 
which showed a Jeckyl & 
Hyde metamorphosis 
whereby a man turned 
into a crawling ghoul. 


See into the Future! 


Watch for this shadowy, 
ethereal figure on an upcom 
ing cover of Cousin EERIE's 
favorite fish wrapping paper, 
Creepy magazine! The paint- 
ing is by Sanjulian already 
famous for his cover of Vam- 
pirella #’s 12 & 13! EERIE 
Stories coming your way in 
future issues will include a 
10-page mythological еріс 
titled “Targos” and an oddly 
chilling piece called "And 
Horror Crawls . . . From Out 
The Sea!” And watch for 
news of the EERIE Fan Club! 





THE BROTHERS 


By Jerry Bradman, Miami Beach, Fla. 


Аз Paul Eldridge drove up 
the steep unpaved road; he 
wondered why so many of the 
townspeople were terrifed of 
the Eldridge house. He was on 
his way home after a long tour 
of duty in Viet Nam. News had 
reached him of the death of 
his three brothers in the house. 
They had been burned alive. 
About two miles up the road, 
Paul's car spun out of control. 
He jumped out just as the car 
burst into flames. Paul stared 
at the wreck and continued on 
toward the house. His face and 
arms bleeding, Paul stopped 
and listened to the wind. It 
seemed to be forming words 
and trying to speak to him. 
The sound was almost that of 
a child whispering. "Stay 
away. Please . . . stay away." 
He ignored the wailing and 
walked to the house that had 
been his home all through 
childhood. Rain fell heavily as 
he pushed open the front door. 
He walked into the darkness as 
the rain beat on the window 
panes. Suddenly that same 
voice whispered somewhere in 
front of him. "Oh, brother 
dear, you have done the fool- 
ish thing by coming here. You 
will die now, brother dear. Die 
. my brother dear." Paul 
ed up the stairs trying to 
discern a figure in the dark- 
ened house. He felt something 
push him and he fell down the 
flight of stairs. Unconscious, 
he lay there as the wind moved 
slowly about the room and the 
light grew dimmer. Paul awoke 





in a neighbor's house. “І found 
you, Mr. Eldridge. You were 
laying at the foot of the stairs. 
I figured you fell so I took you 
over here. You're not hurt too 
badly, Mr. Eldridge." 

“Who are you?” Paul asked 
weakly. 

"| was your brothers" gar- 
dener." 

"Where were you when my 
brothers died?" 

“Неге, Mr. Elidridge. І saw 
the fire and I ran to the house. 
The three of them were tied to 
stakes. They were being burned 
alive." 

Paul heard the voice once 

. "You will die, brother 
Paul ran to the house as 
if by intuition. The voice grew 
louder and more menacing as 
he took the stairs once again. 
He ran into one of the rooms 
and stopped, horror swollen in 
his throat. The three charred 
heads of his brothers floated 
there. "Beware, brother Paul. 
Beware!" The room burst into 
flames. As Paul started down 
the stairs, he saw a headless 
figure who was brandishing an 
axe. "There is no way to es- 
cape, brother dear,” the figure 
called. The flames spread. 
Paul edged his way down. The 
shadowy being seemed to 
move on the air. Paul saw the 
axe coming and tried to duck. 
It hit his legs and he felt him: 
self go. The figure vanished 
and four heads appeared over 
Paul's dying body. “І am with 
you now, my brothers.” 




















END 


Here's а chilling epic of а 
farmer gone to hay... 





THE FARMER'S FRIEND 


loseph Blattberg 





Svenson was an old world 
farmer, descended from Penn- 
sylvania Dutch heritage. He 
was a bachelor and as such 
adopted the simple and repe- 
titive life-style of one who 
lives alone. Actually, his was a 
small farm. There was a barn, 
an ever-present scarecrow, 
and a main house. It was 
enough to fill his days and he 
spent his nights employed in 
reading and re-lighting an 
ever-flickering pipe. His neces- 
sities were secured by a 
weekly journey into town. It 
was during these journeys that 
he purchased his food and any 
new clothes needed to replace 
those on loan to Ше scare- 
crow. Except for his weekly 


journey into town, Svenson 
always spent his nights in the 
same comfortable manner. 


And so it was that on this 


night, his reading was inter- 
rupted by a furtive scratching 
noise within the kitchen. An- 
noyed and more than a little 
curious, he inspected the kit 
chen. As he looked up at the 
ridges of the wall for signs of 
rats burrowing their way in, а 
stranger hidden just behind 
the door, hit Svenson with a 
hammer. As he lay on the kit- 
chen floor, blood gushing from 
his crushed head, the stranger 
ran to the front room and fell 
dead. It was three weeks be- 
fore the State troopers investi- 
gated, this after repeated 
questions where Svenson was 
and why he had not been seen 
in town. When they found him, 
there was really very little to 
see. Only rotted matter lay on 
his skeleton. They found the 
hammer next to his body. The 
troopers looked through the 
other rooms and discovered 
the body of the killer. They 
could not figure out why the 
kiler had died, nor could they 
explain the bits of straw and 
old clothing that lay strewn 
about the body. END 


MAKE YOUR NEWSSTAND EERIER! 


If you can't find CREEPY or EERIE or VAMPIRELLA on your 
favorite newsstand, here's something you can do about it. 
Just fill out this coupon to let us know where that back- 

ward newsstand is. We'll see that they get wit! 





ms am m ш Gm Gm ша ша Gm Gm m Gm ш 
This store needs (check one) CREEPY [J EERIE Г] VAMPIRELLA C) 


Store's Name 
Store's Address 
City 


State & Zip 


WARREN NEWSSTANDS 


Mail Coupon to: 





Kneeling Indian, his 
hands bound in 
chains, was drawn by 
EERIE reader Stephen 
Stanley of K.C., Mo. 
Finely detailed sketch 
was one of several 
Stanley submitted for 
Fan page considera- 
tion. Tragic and de- 
feated Indian, his 
head bowed, was 
finally chosen as it 
represented Fan artist 
Stanley's best work. 
The last EERIE story 
involving Indians was 
the well-received 
"Lair of the Hörned 
Man" in EERIE #34. 





c/o Warren Publishing Co. 
145 E. 32nd St.. К. Y. 


. N. Y. 10016 
























Send those powerfully penned 1 
stories and drawings to: Ў 


EERIE FANFARE 
c/o Warren Publishing Co. 
145 East 32nd Street | 
New York, N.Y. 10016 | 





STAKE IN THE GAME (Continued from page 15) 





DAWN AND JOHN EDWARDS AWAKENS 
ABRUPTLY WITH А SUDDEN AND TERRIFYING 
REALIZATION... 


GOOD LORD! WHY DIDN'T I 
REALIZE WHAT I'D DONE BEFORE 
THIS Р! WHAT IF HAUSER DOESN'T 
DRINK THE SILVER NITRATE -TREATED 
BLOOD ? WHAT IF THE HOSPITAL 
USES IT ON SOMEONE--? 








'AMMIT; I DON'T 
HAVE TIME TO 
TALK NOW! 


(WHO IS IT? 





MR. JOHN EDWARDS? MARTHA 
WASHINGTON HOSPITAL CALLING. YOUR) 
NAME WAS FOUND IN Å MISS PAMELA 
HOLMES’ WALLET, LISTED AS THE 
PERSON TO BE CONTACTED IN THE 
EVENT OF АМ EMERGENCY. MISS 
HOLMES WAS BROUGHT HERE | 
EARLY THIS MORNING. SHE'S | 
\ SUFFERING FROM ACUTE ANEMIA / 
NU AND 15 UNDERGOING A BLOOD 
TRANSFUSION RIGHT NOW... 











YES, THAT 15 CORRECT, MR. 
EDWARDS. WILL YOU BE COMING 


TO THE HOSPITAL? MR.EDWARDS? 
MR. EDWARDS ?MR.EDWARDS C 
ARE YOU THERE P 

















WHAT ROOM IS 
PAMELA HOLMES 
INP! QUICKLY, 
I MUST KNOW! 


A PELL-MELL TAXI RIDE 
THROUGH THE EARLY 
MORNING TRAFFIC, AND... 
BREATHLESS, JOHN 
EDWARDS BURSTS INTO 
THE RECEPTION AREA 
OF THE HOSPITAL. 
















lf. I'M AFRAID YOU'LL HAVE y PAMELA HOLMES IS IN 
TO KEEP YOUR VOICE DOWN THE OPERATING ROOM 
OR. YOU WILL BE REQUESTED AND YOU CAN'T BE PERMITTED 
TO LEAVE . THIS IS Å IN. YOU'LL HAVE TO WAIT OVER. 
HOSPITAL, SIR! Å THERE. WE WILL NOTIFY YOU 
/ SOON AS POSSIBLE. 


ALL RIGHT, 
ALL RIGHT ! 
WHAT ROOM 
IS PAMELA 

HOLMES IN? 






































WHAT'S KEEPING 
СЗ THEM? IT CAN'T TAKE 
24 THIS LONG JUST 
IN FOR А TRANSFUSION... 








MR. EDWARDS ? I'M 
DR. RYDELL. I'M AFRAID 
1 HAVE SOME UNFORTUNATI 
NEWS... 


























MISS HOLMES 
DIED SUDDENLY 
ÅND UNACCOUNTABLY 
IMMEDIATELY AFTER 


= 
THE BLOOD 
D TRANSFUSION, 




















_/ HER DEATH WAS 


UNPRECEDENTED--THAT 
WE TOOK THE LIBERTY 
OF PERFORMING 
АМ IMMEDIATE 
AUTOPSY ON HER. 
CIRCULATORY SYSTEM. 
WE FOUND AN INCREDIBLE 
AMOUNT OF... 





so N 
PECULIAR -- SO 





7 SILVER NITRATE-- 
DEADLY POISON. I DON'T 
KNOW HOW IT COULD HAVE 

GOTTEN INTO OUR PLASMA 
SUPPLY BUT, I ASSURE 
YOU, THE HOSPITAL WILL 

ASSUME FULL RESPONSIBILITY 

FOR THIS TRAGIC 

OCCURRENCE! 




























THE HOSPITAL NEEDN'T 
TAKE THAT RESPONSIBILITY, 
DOCTOR.I DO. 















PAM WAS 


GRIEF - STRICKEN, 

BUT FILLED WITH A 

GRAVE RESOLVE, 

EDWARDS WALKSTO| /TY 
THE RECEPTIONIST'S P 
DESK, UNAWARE OF 

THE DOCTOR'S 

PUZZLED WORDS.. 





EDWARDS. 
WHAT DO YOU 
MEAN BY THAT? 






SUFFERING FROM 

АМЕМІА-- LOSS OF 
BLOOD. THAT CAN 
ONLY MEAN THAT 
HAUSER KNOWS ABOUT 
ME-- HE STRUCK AT 
ME THROUGH PAM...! 





ў 
COULD YOU GIVE ME THE DR.HAUSER RESIDES AT NO... I'M CERTAIN 
844. JOLIET ROAD. SHALL YOU WOULDN'T BE 


MI PHONE HIM ТО SAY you! 


DR.RICHARD 
HAUSER. E 


"ВЕ ABLE ТО GET THROUGH 


COMING? 4 то HIM DURING 


THE DAY. 











THIS SHOULD à 
MAKE AS GOOD 
A STAKE AS 





WITHADRENALIN- В 
FIRED STRENGTH 
THE GRIM NEWS 
PHOTOGRAPHER. 
KICKS DOWN THE 
FRONT DOOR I 


WILL PAY FOR 
WHAT HE'S 
DONE! 


NOW IT'S SHARP ENOUGH! 


HAUNTED WITH 
THOUGHTS OF РАМ, 
BUT RESOLVED BY 
AN UNQUENCHABLE 
THIRST FOR. 
VENGEANCE, EDWARDS 
DESCENDS THE 
CREAKY CELLAR. 
STEPS, WOODEN 
STAKE AND MALLET 
FIRMLY IN HIS 


THE CELLAR. 
|| 1S THE ONLY 





















COBWEBS 
WISPED ACROSS 
HIS FACE... RATS 
SCUTTLED FROM 
HIS PATH... AND AN 
OVERWHELMING 
DRY MUSTINESS 
ALMOST OVERTOOK 
THE GRIM 

| PHOTOGRAPHER... 














THERE IT I$! HAUSER'S 

COFFIN! IT HAS TO ВЕ! HE'S 
THERE NOW... LYING 
HELPLESSLY! 






+e ONLY TO 
DISCOVER... 


THE SHARPLY 
HONED WOODEN 
STAKE IN HIS 
LEFT HAND, THE ` 
MALLET IN HIS ` 
RIGHT, EDWARDS 
FURIOUSLY кск VG / 
THE LID OFFTHE 4 (E> d 
VAMPIRES COFFIN... RSC", 


SEETHING WITH UNBRIDLED Қ HIS ORGY OF DESTRUCTION 

FURY, EDWARDS RECKLESSLY COMPLETE, EDWARDS FEELS 

DEMOLISHES THE EMPTY HIS SOUL SOMEHOW PURGED 

COFFIN... THE OAK š OF VIOLENCE-- FCR. THE 

SPLINTERING AND / MOMENT AT LEAST, HIS 

MOCKING HIM. (Wa d y SHOULDERS SLUMPED IN 

H М7 RESIGNATION, HE LEAVES 

THE DREARY WOOD- 
STREWN DEVASTATION. 


DO BUT GO HOME-- 
GO HOME AND 
WAIT FOR. HIM 






HE KNOWS ТМ 
AFTER НМ.-- HE MUST'VE 
PLANTED ANOTHER. 
COFFIN SOME WHERE 
ELSE! -- GOD KNOWS 
WHERE! 


TO COME TO 
ME! 



















STILL GRIEF-STRICKEN OVER THE 
SLAIN MODEL, EDWARDS SPENDS 
Å DISMAL AFTERNOON IN 
PREPARATION FOR THE УАМРІВЕ 5 
APPEARANCE... 


A FEW BASIC ASSUMPTIONS MUST 
HOLD TRUE ! T'LL BE TOTALLY 
са L, HELPLESS BEFORE 
Z HAUSER'S ATTACK. 

2 UNLESS I TAKE 
ЕСЭ SOME OF THIS 
INTO ACCOUNT! 
THE BOOKS ALL 
=, AGREE THAT THE 1 
222) CRUXIFIX IS WHAT 5 
| DETERS A VAMPIRE-- d 


AND THIS AWFUL STINKING GARLIC N 
STRUNG AROUND THE DOORS AND 
WINDOWS IS SUPPOSED TO KEEP HIM 
OUT. OF COURSE, THERE MUST BE A 
FINAL CONFRONTATION WITH HIM Д 
EVENTUALLY-- AND WHEN T'M 
COMPLETELY READY FOR. IT, I'LL 
TAKE THE GARLIC DOWN! 


THERE ARE SO MANY MYTHS AND 
LEGENDS... SO MUCH SUPERSTITIOUS $ % 
LORE SURROUNDING VAMPIRISM I / 
THESE LIBRARY 
BOOKS CONTRADICT 
EACH OTHER! g 












AND THAT A STAKE 

DRIVEN THROUGH 
THE HEART 
ISFATAL! 











PREPARATIONS 

COMPLETED, 

| EDWARDS 

| SETTLESS AND IF THAT JAZZ 

| DOWN BEHIND |/ ABOUT RUNNING WATER. 

| HIS DESK... IS TRUE, MAYBE I SHOULD 

L А SURROUND. THE APARTMENT 

WITH А MOAT: OH WELL, SINCE 

I CAN'T GET ANY MORE BOOKS FROM 

THE LIBRARY UNTIL TOMORROW. THERE'S 
NOTHING ELSE TO DO BUT WAIT -- 

EN Gr AND STAY AWAKE! 








































ALL NIGHT -- FOR THAT 
HE ENSHROUDED TIME 





YES, JOHN EDWARDS, 
YOU MUST STAY 
AWAKE ALL NIGHT... N 





WHEN THE NOCTURNAL 
UNDEAD PROWLS FREELY. 


























THE BRITTLE SUDDEN SHATTERING 
OF GLASS INTO Å THOUSAND 
CRYSTAL SHARDS LIKEWISE 
SHATTERS EDWARDS' CATNAP WITH 
АМ INTENSE ABRUPTNESS L 

М — 

















WITH DYNAMIC SUDDENESS, THE VAMPIRE STREAKS 


INTO MOTION... 


АЎ THE GARLIC DIDN'T STOP YOU, 
NSS 


HISSING IN HORROR. THE 


VAMPIRE RETREATS HASTILY (| 


TO THE FAR SIDE OF THE 
STUDIO! EDWARDS PAUSES 
ONLY LONG ENOUGH TO 
SNATCH UP THE WOODEN 
STAKE... 





NO CHANCE ТО 
DRIVE THIS STAKE 
THROUGH HIS HEART 
WHILE HE'S AWAKE ! 


MAYBE I CAN USE 


IT A5 A CLUB: 











CROSS BREAI 


= UC 


SE 





,CAUGHT О PEG, THE 
Zo, 









































WITH LIGHTNING- 
Я SWIFT SPEED, 

TWO FACES, BOTH INTENSE | HAUSER GRAPPLES 
EXPRESSIONS OF WITH THE DESPERATEN 
DESPERATION--YET EACH 
EXPRESSING А DIFFERENT 
FORM OF URGENCY-- 
GLARE AT THE LOST 
CRUXIFIX... 


p^ 
MUST REACH 
THAT CRUXIFIX 
BEFORE HAUSER. 
REACHES ME! 











% SN 
HIS SPEED IS С Жж 
| UNBELIEVABLE! 


x i 










...AND SLAMS HIM AGAINST | / COLMA SLOWLY... INEVITABLY, THE VAMPIRE- BEAST CLOSES ІМ, 
THE WALL WITH BONE- HE HAS THE STRENGTH THE EXHILARATING SCENT OF TRIUMPH HEAVY IN THE 
CRUSHING FORCE! OFTEN MEN! Л  DEATHLY-STILL AIR kr FT 





ТМ F-FINISHED-- 
CAN'T AVENGE РАМ'5 
DEATH UNLESS. 


























THE TWO SUCCESSIVE BLOWS SEND 
THE VAMPIRE REELING BACK-- BUT 
EDWARDS ' RESPITE IS ONLY A 
BRIEF ONE, FOR, WITH EYES BLAZING 
FERAL HATRED THE VAMPIRE RECOVERS.. 


" 
A. 
А “МА 
RETREATING THE PHOTOGRAPHER, 
STUMBLES OVER А ТВІРОР... 


~ 






«AND VICIOUSLY ~~ BUT ALMOST 
CARELESSLY-- SLAPS THE WOODEN 
STAKE FROM THE PHOTOGRAPHER'S 
FIRM BUT VAIN GRASP: 





FEARING FOR HIS VERY. LIFE--SO 
FRAGILE IN COMPARISON WITH THE 
VITALITY OF THE BLOOD-BEAST -- 
EDWARDS REALIZES HE IS THE 
CHASED AND HAUSER THE 
SCARLET CREATURE OF THE NIGHT... 
THE CHASER! 
















...WITH THE VAMPIRE CLOSING THE 


GAP BETWEEN THEM, EDWARDS, 
ІМ DESPERATION, GRABS ONE OF 
THE BROKEN TRIPOD'S WOODEN 











„АМ BRACES THE 
SPLINTERED STRUT 
AGAINS THE FLOOR... 











E JUST AS THE VAMPIRE, 


ҒАМФ5 MURDEROUSLY, 
EXTENDED, LEAPS FOR HIM.. 








WASHINGTON HOSPITAL... 


EPILOGUE. FEARING ONLY DISBELIEF FROM THE 
AUTHORITIES, EDWARDS RETURNS TO MARTHA 





AND THAT'S THE WHOLE 
WAS A VAMPIRE. THAT 
EXPLAINS THE LOSS 
OF BLOOD PLASMA. 


\ 


STORY, DR, SARNO.HAUSER | ABSOLUTELY 


INCREDIBLE! 


INCREDIBLE : YOU'VE 
DONE A REMARKABLE 
JOB OF DETECTIVE 
WORK, MR. EDWARDS... 
TRUE SLEUTHING IN THE 
HONORABLE NEWSPAPER, 





AND, AMID A SCARLET WELTER OF STOLEN y IMPALES 
HIMSELF ONTHE WOODEN TRIPOD LEG 





re, HAVEN'T QUITE 
GOT ALL THE PIECES 

TOGETHER... FOR EXAMPLE, 
HAD YOU BEEN FOLLOWING 
LAST NIGHT'S NEWS REPORTS 
MORE CLOSELY, YOU WOULD 
HAVE DISCOVERED THAT... 





+++ TWICE THE USUAL 
AMOUNT OF BLOOD WAS 
MISSING! 





YES-- ME ТОО! AFTER. 
ALL, YOU CAN'T SPEND 
TEN HOURS EACH NIGHT 
WITH Å COLLEAGUE 
WITHOUT BEING 





















LOOKS AS IF POOR EDWARDS 
OVEREXPOSED HIS боор 
DEED OF THE NIGHT TO 
040 SARNO, FH, CLICKER 
CREEPS? GET THE PICTURE? 
SAY... SPEAKING OF PICTURES, 
20 YOU HAVE THE TWO 
PICTURE BOOKS SHOWN 
OPPOSITE $ TAKE IT FROM 
МЕ THEYRE BEAUTIFUL / 
I'VE ALWAYS HAD A SOFT 
SPOT IN MY HEART FOR 
LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE... 
AND BUCK ROGERS 

/5 MY KIND OF HERO! 


LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE 


А Super Hard-Cover Collection! 


(ORPHAN ANNIE—CONFESSION 


100 Pages! 10-1/2”x10-1/2" Big! EEE 
Over 2,100 Episodes! 


Giant one-volume bonanza contains over 2,100 
episodes from early 1935 through the end of 1945. 

































Ф Over 700 oversize pages 10% inches square, over two 
inches thick. 


Ф Meet again ... with Daddy Warbucks, the mysterious 
multi-billionaire who adopted Annie. Punjab, inscrutable 
protector of Annie and Daddy. Versatile, scary, tuxedo-clad 
Asp. Sandy, the dog we'll take over Lassie any day. 

And, of course, Little Orphan Annie herself, Leapin" lizards! 


@ Join Annie as she tangles with the Communists 
single-handedly takes on a Nazi submarine 
sels a new record selling War Bonds. Thrill as 
Daddy Warbucks destroys corrupt labor leaders P.O. Box 430, Murray Hill Station 
and politicians. Re-live those spine-chilling Ss New York. N.Y. 10016 
moments when the two escape death again and выса Bard mié ARFI-Ths:LiNand Hard 








again—witn nick-of-time help from Punjab Å Times of Little Orphan Annie: My payment of 
and the Asp. HEE pus 766 postage and handling (Total: | 
$15.70) is enclosed. 
@ Enjoy two bonuses: a fascinating biographical 1 наме П 





sketch of Annie's creator, Harold Gray, ADDRES 
and а fond and penetrating introduction em 
by Gray's admirer, the great Al Capp himself. HAR 

















NOW! A 400-PAGE 1 х 14" HARD- 
COVER COLLECTION OF THE FIRST 
COMIC STRIP SPACEMAN! 


BUCK ROGERS 


Now, The Collected Works of Buck Rogers in the 25th 
Century! 

Comic-strip fans and space buffs will revel in this fantastic 
selection from 40 years of Buck Rogers comic strips, starting 
in 1929. In this massive 400-page volume, over 1,000 of them 
have been reproduced in color and monochrome. 

If you're a comic-strip fan, this collector's delight may hurl 
you into the past rather than the future. The past of childhood 
fantasies, of atomic disintegrator guns and Buck Rogers speed 
sleds. Welcome to the world of the 25th century! 





AND THEN, BABY, 

FOR ME BUS GUT AS NO man VER 
Di BEFORE PACE САРТАІМ COMPANY 

P.O. Box 430, 

Murray Hill Station 

New York, N.Y. 10016 


ÅÅ Please send me The Collected Works of 
1 Buck Rogers in the 25th Century. Му pay- 

ment of $13.95 plus $1.00 shipping and 
1 handling is enclosed. 


MAIL COUPON TODAY 















AN INTRODUCTION Ф 
BY RAY BRADBURY 
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HERE SHE IS—AT LAST!!! 


MPIRELL 


FEATURING 16 SNAP-TOGETHER PLASTIC PARTS • 2 PAIRS 
OF MOVABLE ARMS е 2 PAIRS OF LEGS + SEPARATE BAT 
STURDY BASE + PRODUCED BY AURORA « STRAIGHT OUT 
OF THE PAGES OF VAMPIRELLA MAGAZINE!! 


NEW MONSTER SCENE & FIGURE KITS—TO GO WITH THE VAMPIRELLA 
KIT! NO GEMENT REQUIRED. SIMPLE SNAP-TOGETHER ASSEMBLY. 
NOW YOU CAN CREATE YOUR OWN CUSTOMIZED MONSTER SETS!! 


D 





THE MOST 
FANTASTIC 
AND PRETTIEST 
HOBBY KIT 


EVER 
CREATED! 


ттт TODAY!!! 
E ‘CAPTAIN COMPANY 
Р.0. Box 430 і 
Please rush me the following kits, Murray Hill Station 
J| whit ve checked below: New York, N.Y. 10016 
Vampirella ($1.30) The Pendulum ($2.00) 
Ш 2". Deadly (51.30) Pain Parlor ($2.00) 
The Victim ($1.30) Gruesome Goodies ($2.00) 
Frankenstein ($1.30) Hanging Cage ($2.00) 
ADD 50 POSTAGE & HANDLING FOR EACH ITEM CHECKED 
I enclose a total of $ for the above order. (Don't 
forget 504 postage & handling charge for each КИ.) 











